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an makes the indestructible 
pen, and it is light in weisht 


The first pen was a dainty quill. The ultimate perfec- 
tion of the writin, tool idea is a lpht weisht fountain 
pen that is an infallible performer. Radite, a new jewel- 
like material, practically unbreakable, has made that 
possible. And the Lifetime pen is made of Radite. 
Light in weight, beautiful in appearance, a masterpiece 
in mechanical construction, with a writin, point that is 
unconditionally juaranteed for a lifetime, it was in- 
evitable that this remarkable instrument should rapidly 
advance to its present outstanding, leadership. A real 
American success. Today at better dealers everywhere. 





“Lifetime” pen, $8.75—pencil, $4.25—auaranteed. Others lower 


_ SHEAFFER'S 


PENS+PENCILS+ SKRIP 
W.A. SHEAFFER PEN COMPANY 


FORT MADISON, IOWA 
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' balloon tires, and a 
‘ Hupmobile--ata re- 
markable price 





LH, 
A big beautiful Six - - 
five-passenger, four: 
door, four brakes, 
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LIFE: Published Weekly by Life Pub. Co., at 598 Madison Ave... New $s. Entered as S- Class 
at New York, N. Y., under the act of March 3, 1879. Printed in U rial a ek . — Class Gee ng = Dcoriaht 1926, LIFE, in the 

















- LIFE - 

















Audrey (ina confessional mood): “ WHAT IS YOUR FAVORITE DRINK, TOM?” 
Tom: “1 DECLINE TO ANSWER WITHOUT THE ADVICE OF MY ATTORNEYS.” 
Audrey: “ WELL, THEN, SMARTY, WHAT IS YOUR NEXT TO FAVORITE DRINK?” 


Tom: “THIS NEW CLICQUOT CLUB PALE DRY .GINGER ALE— AND 
LET’S ORDER SOME.” 


A rare delicate flavor, truly Sec. A sparkling delight to 
drink by itself, this Pale Dry Clicquot Club Ginger Ale 
adds its charm to any other drink you miz it with... . 
The Clicquot Club Company, Millis, Massachusetts. 
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LAST CALL! 


Extraordinary Change in Policy—Classical and Literary Titles to Be Withdrawn After 
February 28, 1926—Rush Your Order Today If You Want Great Books at 5c 








DRASTIC ACTION NECESSARY 
Tremendous distribution is essential to maintain | 
5c price. We must keep our presses going. It ts 
impossible to do so with classical titles, so we are 

















going to substitute more popular books. 
58 Tales from Decameron.| 726 Facts About Venereal 
B accel Diseases 
672 Illicit Love Box cio| 734 Book of Useful Phrases} 
673 Tales of Love and Life 746 Jaughter of Eve Harris 
Boccacci 795 Gunga Din, .and Other 
674 The Falcon, et Poems Kipling | 
Boccaccio 800 Sex in Psycho-Analysis 
14 What Girls Should S04 Freud on Sleep and Sexual 
Know Sanger Dreams | 
6 What Boys Should $15 Book of Familiar Quota- 
Know Fielding tions 
654 What Young Mer 821 How to Improve Your 
Should Know Vocabulary 
655 What “Young Wo I 835 Book of Useful Tables 
Should Know 847 How to Play Card Games 
656 What Married Men 855 How to Write Letters! 
Should Know 856-857 Arithmetic Self | 
657 What Married Womer Taught (2 vols | 
Should Know 864 Confidential Chats with! 
36 What Women Past 4( Husbands | 
Should Know 868 General Hints on Self-| 
690 Man's Sexual Life Improvement | 
689 Woman's Sexual Life 876 Curiosities of Mathema- 
691 Child's Sexual Lif tics 
74 Physiology of Sex Life| 883 Debate on Capital 
1 Rubaiyat of Omar Punishment 
Khayyam 1884 Debate on Prohibition 
98 How to Love Wood} Darrow vs lolmes 
556 Hints on Etiquette 886 Piece of String, et 
893 Five Hundred Riddles Maupassant 
6 Love, et Maupassant} 887 Necklace, et Ma ipas-| 
15 Atheist’s Mass, et sant 
Balzac 894 How to Advertise 
23 Great Sea Stories 895 Astronomy for Beginners 
38 Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde | 903 Facts About Syphilis 
Stevenson 3 Voltaire's Essays 
66 Crimes of Borgias | 4 Paine's Age of Reason 
Dumas | 7 Huxley's Liberal Edu 
78 Hints on Public Speak cation 
ing 8 Wilde's Lady Winder 
82 Common Faults in mere's Fan 
Writing English 12 Poe's Tales of Mystery 
91 Manhood afe Facts 13 Man and His Ancestors 
Presented to Men 16 Ibsen's Ghosts 
102 Sherlock Holmes Tales 18 Idle Thoughts of an Idle 
Conan Doyle | Fellow 
145 Great Ghost Stories 20 Nasby's Let's Laugh 
163 Sex Life im Greece and! 21 Marimee's Carmen 
Rome 24 The Kiss, et« Chekt 
166 English as She is Spoke 25 Rhyming Dictionary 
Mark Twain | 27 Last Days of a Con 
178 One of Cleopatra's demned Man Hug 
Nights $2 Poe's Poems 
189 Eugenics. Ellis 34 Mystery of Iron Mask 
190 Psycho-Analysis Key 42 Origin of Human Race 
to Behavior | 43 Debate on Marriage ar 
192 Book of Synonyms Divorce 
203 Love Rights of Women.| 44 Aesop's Fables 
Havelock Ellis | 45 Tolstoy's Short Stories 
208 Birth Control Debate | 46 Wilde's Salome | 
209 Aspects of Birth Control] 50 Paine's Common Sense 
217 Psycho-Analysis Puzzle| 54 Wilde's Importance of 
of Personality Being Earnest 
231 Humorous Sketches. 69 Dumas’ Mary, Queen of 
Mark Twain | Scots 
239 26 Men and Girl. Gorki| 73 Whitman's Poems 
286 Prostitution in Ancient} 76 Bryan's Prince of Peace 
World 77 What Great Men Have 
292 Mile. Fifi, et Maupas- Said About Women 
sant 83 Discussion of Marriag: 
336 Mark of the Beast, et 84 Love Letters of a Portu-} 
Kipling guese Nun | 
582 Philosophic Nights int 93 How to Live 100 Years! 
Paris. Gourmont 94 Trial and Death of | 
639 Most Essential English Socrates 
Words 95 Confessions of an Opium- 
648 Rejuvenation: New Eater 
Fountain of Youth 97 Self-Contradictions of the 
651 How to Psycho-Analyz Bibl 
Yourself 100 Red Laugh Andreyev 
662 Amusing Answers to Cor-| 105 Seven Who Were Hanged 
respondents Mark Andreyev 
Twain 107 Dream-W oman Collins 
668 Humorous Fables 108 Fall of House of Usher 
Mark Twain oe 
681 Spelling Self Taught 122 Spiritualism Debate 
683 Punctuation Self Taught] 125 War Speeches of Wilson 
822 Rhetoric Self Taught | 126 History of Rome 
823 Composition Self Taught) 127 What Expectant Mothe rs} 
696 How to Pronounce 4,000 Should Know 
Proper Names 129 Rome or Reason (Debate 
697 4,000 Words Often Mis-| 130 Controversy on Chris- 
pronounced tianity 
717 Modern Sexual Morality) 13% Principles of Electricity 











Auto-Suggestion 

Art of Reading 

Esperanto for Beginners 

Five Weeks in a Balloon 
Verne 

Voyage to Moon 

Yiddish Short St 

Psychology for Beginners 

Greek and Roman Mytb- 
ology 


Verne 


nes 


Classical and Literary 
Little Blue Books Only 
Until February 28 At 


Home Nursing Ma 199 D { 
Life of Nay M g 
Time f error, ¢ 13 7 f I I 
Balza 14 How Wr I 
Strengtl Strong. Jack Fa I X\ 
I lon 24 Death a P 
Crimes at als Ss | 
Lost Civilizatior iOS I i 
Man Wh WW ye ( 
King, et« Kix Z 41 Brig ( I i 
Chines -hilosophy ‘ ‘ 
Li i ‘ i 
Murders Rue Morgu ~ . 
> Of rR ( 
Has Lif A M g 61 A Jung 
Debat« Hs Da 
Four Sex Essays Ellis 7 1 I \ 
Daisy Miller Ja - f 4-B-C |} I M 
How I Wrote 604 f I Ww 
Raver Por 609 Are Pla I 
Munchausen's Adven- 620 Pilg s | greas 41 1 
tures 621 Disreli's W : Ww I 
Evolution vs. Dogma 627 His \ lews 
Tallow Ba Maupassant| 629 Handbook of Legal I W 
Speeches { l I ' l sir 4 5 N at r A ' 
Miraculous R ng 0 K-K-K: Kre h S 
Shaw mes ( 
Wit of Heine 652 Is K-K-K De 2H 
Essence of Talmud 659 Dreiser's Lost P t I 
Human Tragedy Ana-| 661 Dreiser's Ne \ 
tolé@ France ica and Sex | 
Women, et M eterlinck t Journalist Ter > 
Vampire at Or Mark Twa 
?oems Kipling 679 Chemis Beg 
Three Strangers Hardy| 685 Hints I D> . 
Building of the Earth ion 7 
Man Without a ¢ ntry.| 694 I le I 12 | 
Hale 98 Tales ( go 8 
Robert Burns’ Poems Hecht “48 
Gold Bug P 0x 703 Phys gy 5 Taug \ 
Jumping Frog Mark 71 Au I g s-4 \ 
I wain Beg ~ 
Terrorism in Frat 7 ( fes s g 
Dumas | ne “ 
Ibsen's Wild Duck | 738 Poor Richar \ 
What Great Women Have] 741 Poems of W 
Said About Men 749 Camping Manua 
Daudet’s Short Stories.| 753 Essence of Cat! s 
Balza 761 1} i and D 
History of Evolution | 771 Bill Nye's H iH \ 
Life of Joan of Ar | 782 Psycho-Analys | 
Life of Lincoln | Ret weer M : | ~ 
How t W rite Short Body ‘ I 
Stories x4 1 ' Ana A s Sha 
-330 Dante's Infern ti Test Ss | 
Finest Story in World S3 Manda ‘ > 
et Kipling Po h “ j 5 
Man Wh W as 787 Ha . H 
Kipling Onl Pow W ‘4 
Mulvaney Stories 797 20 Years A g Af | 
Kipling Negroes < 
Diary of Columbus 827 Life Among M S 
Don Juar e Balzac} 829 Darrow's \ 
Ibsen's Hedda Gabler 831 Crossw I a 
Morris’ Short Stor 836 B bea ( ‘ ' 
Ibsen's D s Hous 833 Lif 4 a A 
City of Dreadful Nig! 840 I f { ( z . 
kipling Norda 
Wilde's Woma: Wel G&S @esneen B ' : 
Importance S61 Beha ris e 
Lincoln's Wisdor al logy 
Humor 866 Untold I 
Creatures That Once Anders ~~ 
Were Men Gorki ‘ ( ero's | 
Boswell's Life of Johnson| 871 I Let Al . 
Cellini Fiery-Hearted and He ~ . 
Sculptor 872 Manua Parlia nN 
Irish Fairy Tales Law 
Irish Folk Songs S88 M irs Mr s ’ On 
Sinbad the Sailor 903 Facts About 5 . ’ 
Ali Baba: Aladdin 14 Sex Symt s S 
History Musi 910 Is I W I 
Out ‘ mics Da M“ s. Sta ( 
Art iness 289 Pepy Dia 14 Ba W 
Na r 
Esse nee f Koran | 
Poultry for Profit ORDER 
ragi st y { Uscar r 
Wilde's Lik BEFORE FEBRUARY 28 


These titles are selected from a large list: complete 
catalogue mailed on request. ORDER BY NUMBER 
Te order “Carmen” put down “21.” Minimum quanti- 
ty ts 20 books ($1 Canada and foreign price 
beok. Add 10 per cent for carriage charges, 
are sent express collect. Send money order, check add 


ae 


per 
or books 


10c for exchange), stamps, or cash with all orders. 


HALDEMAN-JULIUS COMPANY 


Dept. A-130 
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The Spirit of Revelry of a 


Famous French Court—in Silverware! 


HE Louis XVI Pattern in Reed & Barton silver plate brings with 
it a suggestion, ever so subtle, of the gaiety, the laughter, the 
culture, the charm of the French court from which it takes its name. 
But beneath the captivating design, there is the same thick, durable 
silver plate for which the house of Reed & Barton has long been famous. 
You may be sure when you select Reed and Barton silver plate that it 
is worthy in every way of Reed & Barton's century of experience in 
making fine table ware. 
Ask your jeweler to show you the Louis XVI pattern in both hollow 
ware and flatware today. 


Louis XVI Tea Spoon 


REED & BARTON, TAUNTON, MASS. 


ESTABLISHED OVER. 100 YEARS 
SI LVERW ARE pont PL, ATED S|] LV ERWARE 
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AUTOMOBILE 











At the Dealer's 


WANT to tell you this car of min Sweet as candy, huh It wouldn't pay me t 





is some boat! [Thirty thousand miles she’s been turt Cheaper to run her until 
She'll road sixty-five as quict as twenty ing over, though Chis car will still be on t 
Start her on high at the foot of Dyck- Never guess it, would you a couple like 
man Street Hill Not a rattle in her anywhere, eith ing 
And she'll be breezing thirty Some chassis, /’m saying Are ready for the junk heap 
Over the top Every bolt as tight as the day it cam What 
She’s got more than speed, too. out of the shop You'll allow two hur 
I want to tell you this car 1s some tougl I'm telling you r'wo HUNDRED 
4 baby This one is toug rWO hundred! 
This car is built right Cast your eye over that paint j * +* * 
The maker put his money into the ma len years old and looks like new Ay, wt , 
chinery, I'll leave it to you if it ist 
The place where it does the most good I'm telling you 
Why, she wasn’t broken in till she'd The Zippo people make a car ri / 
gone five thousand R-I-T-E. right is right! One-Man Show 
Carbon? Oh, she may knock a litth m telling you! [)' KY: My d 
} every ten thousand or Why, this one’s good for ten years yet iM 
| That's all. 1 wouldn't take half what I paid for Mich 
Listen to that motor, will you her on a trade-in right now ! sce hin 
. 

















TOUGH LUCK 
| “So YOU HIKED FROM ‘FRISCO TO NEW YORK IN HT DAY 
\ “YES. I SHOULD HAVE MADE IT IN SEVEN, BUT I HAD TO WALK TEN MI 











Suttor MAY I MARRY 


Auto Dealer (absently): YES, BUT I CAN’T GUARANTEE DELIVERY UNTIL 1927 


The Car of Cars 


“HE RE is the latest and the best lit- 
tle | 


e buy on the market,” indicated 
the enthusiastic automobile salesman 

[he paint job’s a little startling,” I 
remarked 

“IT grant you that the cover’s a bright 
red,” said the salesman. “The body 1s 
vellow with broad purple stripes and 
the wheels are pink. But ah!” 

“What'll she do?” 

“Absolutely not a bit more than 
twenty miles an hour,” the salesman 
vowed. “But ah!” 

“Humph! Stand up well?” 

“The springs and the tires 
will not stand rough usage 
Heavy weights flung into the 
tonneau will crash through the 
floor boards. But ah!” 

“No self-starter, I see.” 

“Not a sign of one, and I 
might add that she takes some 
cranking before she catches.” 
And the salesman gloated an- 
other “ah!” 

“Great grief!" I exclaimed 
“You offer me this perfectly 
terrific bus and you want a 
big price for it. What do you 
mean, ‘But ah!’?” 

“AH!” the salesman fairly 
chortled. “I ask you, is any 
crook going to swipe this car 
from you? Are any bandits 
going to appropriate this to 
make a jewelry or fur haul? 
Is any gunman likely to jump 


i 
? 

YOUR DAUGHTER? 
into this sterling car to make a get 
away? Will any of the children want 


to take this out for a joy ride?’ 
“Ah!” I paaned, reaching for my 
check book. 
“Ah!” the salesman echoed, accept- 
ing the check 
The ahs had it 
Fairfax Downey 





HE first European country that 

offers to pay its war debts in anthra 
cite coal can count on our stipport in 
the next war. 





TROUBLE? 


Prisoner: 1 KILLED A MAN WHILE DRIVING 


AUTOMOBILE, 


“WELL, WELL! THAT WAS UNFORTUNATE, BUT WHAT ARE 


YOU IN HERE FOR?” 


The Poets’ Corner 


'M rather bad at metaphor; 
I'm very weak on similes 

In writing verses I am hors 

De combat—even as in these 


Your eyes are blue as—I don’t know 
Of anything so blue and bright 
My love is deep as—that won't go 
My love—my love—is—oh, good 
night ! 


I cannot woo you, dear, in rhyme 
I never find a phrase that’s pat 

I think you're perfect and sublime— 
I'll have to let it go at that 


The poets have a corner on 


The honeyed phrasing « 


{ amour. 
The ancient flight of nymph and faun 


In verse regains its swift allure 


But just remember, when I read 
The clever boys aloud to you, 
That, while I don't possess their speed 


I've got some swell emotions, too 


Lois Whitcombh 


The Ideal Job 


HE hours are from too early in the 

morning for a girl to be expected to 
wash the breakfast dishes until too late 
for her to help her mother get the din- 
ner. 

The salary is too low for her to feel 
she ought to contribute at home and 
high enough to permit her to wear as 
few clothes as any girl in the office 

The work is hard enough 
to make her mother insist on 
the utmost recreation and easy 
enough to allow her strength 
for the Charleston 

The boss is handsome and 
single 

The office is close to the 
station, with three good drug 
stores in the same block 


— WUcCready Huston 


All’s Fair— 
IRST SALESMAN (with 
heat): What did you 


Welfare Worker: AH, MY POOR MAN, WHAT WAS YOUR mean by telling Mr. Jones 


that my firm’s product was 
AN no good? 
Sefonp SALESMAN‘ What 


did you mean by telling him 


that it was? 

















THE ROMANS HAI THE RIGHT IDEA THATS THE WAY rRi I THOSE L\MN DE RIA 
KNIFE EM.” 


- The Spice of Life 7 will be held yesterda What's the Use? 
= — ' - \ | , é 
‘fs it true, then, that you kn w the Ae x : eh = alo 4 a te M® m" TERS: At 


past, present, and future asked é } 
. , +9 was on th lumor page \ printer , 
Algernon Coleman, a little fearfully ' . - ; J Mrs, Peres O 
’ | . rror n roughnt m tar 
“— do, al swered tie had | an ; id ' a get cr 


awful voice. 


“Then, good spirit,” quavered Alger —o AIRY STORY—O 
' , . 


1 die WORD to the rh I if arrived at . ror not « 


famous’? Riches, power, happiness an 


I could but _ — -_! 


non, “could you tell me if I sha 


love mean little to m« I 
taste of fame before I di 
“Algernon Coleman,” whispered th 


spirit, “I look into the mirrors of the 
future and see that thousands shall ? 
& 
note your passing. Your death shall 
" Sa 


take you out of obscurity.” 
“Will my name be—perhaps this is 








asking too much—in the Litera D 
gest r Z « 
The spirit nodded, and Algernot v 2 
heaved a great sigh of relief Z — 
“Then, kind spirit, will you tear 
aside the veil of the future that I may = 
read what it says of my passing? Will 
it be under the head of ‘Science and 
Invention,’ or will it be noted in ‘Let 
ters and Art’?” 
The shade smiled for the first time, 
then stretched forth his wand 
“Read,” he said — 
“Algernon Coleman, of 451 Eighth “SOMEBODY'S GIVIN’ US THEIR 
Strect, died to-day after bema struck “NO "Ss OUR OWN DUST THAT WE CAUGHT | \ 


hy a truck carly to-morrow afternoon 
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Lines 








, abl tate ot 


NFORTUNATELY for the piti 
U . 


Mr. Rep GRANGE 
nds the exact fig 


1 
yard he w iast 


rained in Florida real 


It develops that the new Shah of Persia 


Was onct i tab e 
carried ict there 


heights he might 


Lecturing in Me 


rece! tly declared: 


perchage, were [ 
put able to 

= 
Mister Missiona, \ 
Wy tisk Sinme, 
stone 





afford 
t 
| wi 


in 


Duss yah Liacem 

am @ light cyad 
fo carryin on 

de tae 


Ces 





boy. If he had only 
is no telling to what 
have climbed. 

IL 

cow, a Russian poet 


‘America has neither 


bet dugs Foha 
am me’ hanty 
fe de chillun 


t cary racun 


love of art nor literature, ideals nor 
honesty, nor justice.” There is a wide 
spread suspicion that he had been read 
ing the American Mercu 
JL 
“Her eyelids quivered and a_ tear 
trickled down and mingled with the 
beads of perspiration on her temple.”- 
From a story in The Pictorial Review 
It's a good trick, as Hovupinr told 
MARGERY, the medium, if you can do it. 
JL 
After the coal strike started, parties ot 
miners and their wives sailed from 


a 
Shoulders 
(alee elbows 
| * - 








THE FORD CIVILIZATION REACHES AFRICA 


Philadelphia for a trip abroad. Sug 
gested slogan ior the United Mine 
Workers: “Join the Navvy and See the 
World!” 

JL 


Pierre Brisson, dramatic critic of the 
Paris Temps, has just fought a duel 
with the stepson of Cora La Parces 
French actress. Although the exact 
cause is not given, it is probable M 
3RISSON termed the lady’s performance 
“adequate.” 
JIL 

\ campaign is to be started in Europe, 
according to the New York Sun, for a 
single language for radio international 
rroadcasting. Our ballot is hereby cast 
for the sign code employed by the deaf 


and dumb 


JL 
“T wish there were a world series in 
poetry,” said CLEMENT Woop in a lec 
ture 1 Boston recently But who 


would want to play the Pirates in the 
Authors’ League: 
JIL 

Definition of “hyperbole,” as given by 
the late Mr. Noan WeEBsTER: “A fig- 
ure of speech in which the expression 
evidently exaggerates the meaning to 
be conveyed.” 


Example: “Prohibition enforcement.” 


Our Privileged Class 


HEY always have plenty of money 
They pay no income tax 

They don’t have to work 

They park wherever they please 

They can go South in the winter 
and North in the summer. 

They are never approached by bill 
collectors 

They are not required to serve on 
juries 

They are never pestered by subscrip- 
tion solicitors 

They can get their names on the first 
page any time without the expense of 
a press agent 

They can take anything or leave it. 

No wonder the country is overrun 
with bandits 


H. Hovious Rafferty. 





4 | ix 
rin mec] ‘ sring her 1 
I backed nd turned to 1 ‘ n 
cxpectantly 
T r wheels right he be 


reverse,” he shouted. “No, not that 
way. Bring the rear over about thre 
feet. No, no, no! Put the front wheels 
around to the left and then shift into 
thoid.” 

Meekly I complie 

‘Three feet to the left and then a 
quick shift into reverse,” he shouted 
‘Then bring up the left front wheel 
until it’s three inches that way Turn 
in and give her the gas in first speed 
Then put her into high and reverse 
Quick, now away you go and then make 
a complete turn to the left and then 
a quick turn to the right until vou come 
within two feet of this car Whoa, 
there, easy now easy let her go 

Half an hour had passed and I hadn't 
made any progress. Bathed in perspira 
tion, I stepped off the running-board 
3ut he was too quick for me 


1 1 


‘Those front wheels are one-eighth 


of an inch from the wall,” he shouted 


“The regulations say they must be one 

sixteenth Get in Back out Turn 
around. Put her in reverse. No, not 
like that! Give them a hard sharp 
turn and then wheel right Now, left 


PUTTING 


ON A LOT 


OF 


DOG 

















WHY NOT 


‘No, aut 

“That reminds me; my 
down 

Auto 

‘No, radio.” 


A LAW 


The Air Is Free, Too 
t to buy a new tube.” 


REGULATING 





battery is run 


“I've got three thousand 


mine without a bit of 


‘Your radio?” 


“OH, 


DEAR, 


ae 
easy. 


miles 
rouble.” 


‘Six thousand on mine, 


™M 


on 


“No, my 
“Dammit ! 


Mi JRE 
York 
ballots on the 


tional 


negligence 


THE SIZE OF 


amendments, 


THE WHEEL BY 


auto.” 


THE 


et's change the mixture.” 


Bill 


than 700,000 voters of 


State failed to cast 


Syke 


Ne Ww 
their 


four proposed constitu 


it is revealed. 


and lack of public 


cannot be too gravely deplored. 


er 


amen 


by the 
dments ? 





AFRAID 


Dear 


way, what 


THAT OFFICER IS GOING 


Old Lady 


CAN'T You 


And 


Such 


spirit 





TO CATCH MF 


DRIVE 


NUMBER OF SPEED VIOLATIONS ? 


A Matter of Location 
A ALL BOY: Father, what do they 


mean when they say “Civic Pride” 
THe FatHer: Well, it’s something 
like this. If the State institution fo 
the demented is located in our own city 
we refer to it as the State Hospital; 
if, however, it is located in another city 
we call it the Insane Asylum 
EEDS, not words,” said the 
Florida realtor 


yy mi 


FOR FAST DRIVING.” 
FASTER? 





d 
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‘LIFE - 


Lines to a Faded Derby 


(With Sincere Wishes for an Unhappy New Year) 
( ONE is the aureate halo that scattered 


Splendor about you wherever you passed 
Battered and spattered and woefully shattered 
Time and the hour have caught you at last 
Meek like the rest of us, weak like the best of us, 
Fashion has dealt you a staggering blow; 
Now you are merely the sport and the jest of us, 
Only a ghost of a grand long-ago 


Was it not Edward, proud Prince of the British, 
Who in his well-bred discretion chose you? 
Then you were dazzling and rakishly skittish ; 


Now, poor old has-been, you're dented and through. 


Gracious civility, spacious gentility 
Under your dome enjoyed fulness of days; 
Now you have touched the last rung of humility 
Even cast off by detectives in plays 


Elias Lieberman. 


Mind Over Motor 


FTER many years of labor and thought, involving mil 

lions of dollars and a huge corps of highly trained 
wlicemen, New York City has at last developed a perfect 
trafic system. 

For instance, take Fifth Avenue (no, leave it where it 
is; go, rather, and view it). Stand on the corher of Forty 
second Street about three-thirty in the afternoon; tell 
the boss you want to go down and play in the Stock Market 
a while. 

If you are of medium height—six feet three or more 
you may be able to see over the heads of the crowd. And 
what a sight, dear friend, will meet your eyes! 

Meticulously garbed and accoutered policemen, with large 
shining badges, and kindly, understanding smiles, quietly 
and efficiently directing the enormous stream of motors 


L4 


Barker LADIES AN’ GEMMEN, WE ARE NOW ENTERIN’ THE 











( é sf 
MI HA M k 
THEN WHERE LI 
and men; wel ed r pe \ g ca 
gracetully, freely, and ea " 
fectly aligned rows ca t r x Q 
patiently and without the least i t 
gZ0 tall trafhe tow S, Siient gua ins atety 
their red and green lights halting I g 
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THE GAY NINETIES 
A GROUP OF THE ALUMNI OF THE CLASS OF NINETY-SOMETHING JUST EVERLASTINGLY WHOOPING THINGS UP. Those 
WERI HE DAY WHEN COLLEGE BOYS WERE ONE HUNDRED PER CENT. HELLIONS—ASK ANY OLD GRAD, 


Brothers in Arms 


(" ICKING his heels smartly, the huge Cossack doorman ment—how frightfully romantic! Why, George, we never 
of the very Russian night club came to the salute knew—you didn’t ever tell us—fancy, a Cossack!” 
“Vasily!” exclaimed a male member of the entering party “Where was it, George?” asked the flapper. “Was it 
“Georges!” replied the doorman. Followed an incoherent Siberia? Or were you part of the Imperial Guard?” 
exchange of amenitt “Was he a general, George? Or at least a colonel?” 
“Do come along, George,” said the flapper who was his “Hell, no,” said George, answering both questions at once 
especial care that evening Democracy is all very well, but “This was in the 191st Reserve Infantry at Camp McWhit 
a doorman a doorman $ ney in North Carolina. He was a buck private in the draft.” 
“All right,” said George. “Come down and have a drink Henry William Hanemann 


with us later,” he told the Cossack. “I was in his regi- 


ent.” he explained 
ment,” he ex} ; Pretty Thick ! 


“Yes In m regiment cr nfirmed the Cossack, be aming 
as the party passed down the stairs “MARE everything tight, batten down the hatches and 
we'll rick 


it out under the bare sticks,” ordered the 
* * * : 
Old Man as the storm brok 
1 


“Well—old George!” The party, established at its re- “Coises!” muttered the sails, which had | 


been made in 


served table, turned to the recent happening. “In his regi- Brooklyn. “Furled again!” 
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THE FIRST COVERED WAGON SHOW 


BRIGHAM YOUNG THINKS OF BUYIN« A LITTLE TOWN CAR FOR FAMILY USI 











SLEEPLESS HOLLOW 


THE HEADLESS HORSEMAN HAS GIVEN PLACE TO THE HEADLESS DRIVER. 


CN es Peps Diary 


Bessuder A curious feeling in the 
ankle which is not yet 

14th healed of its sprain set 
me this morning to investigating, and 
Lord! I do believe I did crack off a 
small piece of bone without knowing 
it, so I did say to Sam, There seems 
to be something loose rattling round 
in my foot, whereto he rejoined, In 
your foot? but he did nevertheless 
make an appointment with an X-ray 
specialist, and should I have to go to 
all the holiday parties with a bulging, 
bandaged ankle it will be more than I 
can bear. Nor was I cheered further 
by reading in the publick prints that 
twenty-five years ago this day a good 
pair of all-wool blankets could be had 
for four dollars and a fine silk um- 
brella for three. And when I did read 
Heywood Broun’s account of how, hav- 
ing worked like a dog and made all 
sorts of sacrifices for over a year to 
reduce his weight, nobody marked his 
svelteness and one man had even said, 
Why, you're thin as a rail—what’s been 
the trouble? I did weep a little at first 
over the asperities of existence, and 
then admonished Marge Boothby over 
the telephone that she might as well 
give up, and come forth with me for 
minestrane and spaghetti. But I did 
also read that a great dinner was given 
last night to a Mr. Strauss at which not 
a speech was made, and I do set down 


note of it as a great step in the onward 
march of local civilization. Marge 
come for me, and whilst I was doing 
on my raiment, a package was brought 
in which I made at once for to open, 
M. berating me for disregarding its 
warning Christmas seal, but I said, 
How now! Why not know the worst at 
once? Whereupon there was disclosed, 
with Valina Griggs’s card, one of the 
handsomest lace and embroidered table 
cloths that ever I saw in ny life, and 
Marge quoth, Aren’t you ashamed of 
yourself? which I indeed was. At 
cards this evening, during which Sam, 
whose no-trump bids are extremely 
weak, asked once, Here I go no-trumps, 
and, with all those diamonds, you don’t 





SSSSSOUGs.sy 
This Is National 
Laugh Month 


“Everybody knows there has been 
a great decrease in drinking since 
Prohibition.” —U. S. Senator Willis 
of Ohio. 
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take me out—what did I marry you 
for, anyway? But something must be 
done to cure him. 


Besunher Ida Reynolds in to see me 
too betimes, forasmuch as 
15th a great zeal to have my 
house quite in order by the end of the 
year hath seized me, and I was going 
through bags and boxes and bureau 
drawers in a fine frenzy, shutting my 
eyes and commanding my servant 
Florence to cast away articles which 
I have been hoarding for years, but 
Lord! of what use will lace blouses 
and discarded purses, however hand- 
some, ever be to me again, or old 
photographs insufficiently comic to be 
used for entertainment purposes? 
When I had done, little remained to 
me save my first pair of kid gloves 
and my prom dress, and I could listen 
with composure to Ida, who was all 
agog to get to the soothsayer whom 
Marge and I visited, she being highly 
desirous of finding out approximately 
how long she is going to live through 
a desire to spend some of her capital 
now rather than hoard it against an old 
age which she may never have. But I 
would not divulge the address of the 
oracle, Ida being zany enough to take 
anything she might wish to believe too 
seriously and go forth to exchange 
good preferred stocks for ephemeral 
furs and steamship tickets, whereupon 
she quit me in some dudgeon. Then 
the window cleaner in, and whilst I 
was quietly regarding him and musing 
what meagre material for copy he 
represented, he did turn about and 
ask me if I had gone last night to see 
“Lysistrata,” with which the Russian 
players opened their season. And 
whilst I, a bit panicky, was won- 
dering if he possibly could have got 
loose from some institution, he as- 
sured me that he had been present, 
and he did give me a fine account of 
what had gone forward. So now I 
shall never again be surprised at any- 
thing, a state which I suppose I should 
have reached long since, however dull 
the possibilities of a woman to whom all 
things are inevitable, as Michael Arlen 
said....To the playhouse this night 
to see “A Man’s Man,” a play so close 
to life that a few fools in the audience 
laughed nervously at its more pathetic 
moments, and I was for having the 
ushers throw them out, but Sam re- 
strained me. Baird Leonard. 
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How to Pass the Time at 
College 


Piace: Any College. 

TimE: Any Opening Day. 

Persons: Our Hero—a Freshman; 
Chorus of Freshmen and Professors. 


9 a. M. Economics Class: 
ROFESSOR: Gentlemen, Econom- 
ics is by far the most important and 
vital subject in the college curriculum. 
Gur-gur-gur...necessary to spend at 
least three hours a day in prepara- 
tion... 
10 a. M. History: 

Proressor: Gentlemen, History is 
certainly the mainstay of learning. Gur- 
gur-gur...must devote at least four 
hours a day to outside reading. . 


11 a. M. Mathematics: 


ProFessor: In no study, gentlemen, 
must you be so thorough in prepara- 
tion as in mathematics. It is the only 
true theoretical science; without it the 
world could not turn on its axis... 
Gur-gur-gur... 


1 p. M. Chemistry: 


Proressor: Chemistry is the basis 
of industrial life, of Life itself. Nine 
hours a week in the laboratory, three 
hours in class, and four hours each 
night in preparation...Gur-gur-gur... 


2p. M. English: 
Proressor: Gentlemen, it will be 
necessary for you to do at least five 
hours a day outside reading for this 
course, as it is the most important... 
Gur-gur-gur... 
































“SORRY TO TROUBLE YOU, OFFICER, BUT COULD YOU DIRECT ME TO THE JAIL?” 


(At this point Our Hero, feeling the 
cumulative effect of all these orders, 
cannot restrain an anguished shriek. 


Quiet is at last restored. Class pro- 
ceeds.) 
3p. M. Swimming Pool: 
CoacH: Boys, swimming develops 


you like no other sport and is the most 
important part of physical education. 


It'll be necessary to practice at least 


two hours a day... 

(Our Hero and several other fresh- 
ies are seen to slip silently into the 
pool. No amount of persuasion brings 
them to the surface.) 


T. A. Curry. 





ROADSIDE REPAIRS 


For Art’s Sake 

HE scene was Florence, Italy, in a 

“chemist’s shop” modeled on the 
American drugstore and stocked, for 
the tourist trade, with American patent 
medicines and toilet goods. A middle- 
aged Middle Westerner, short and 
stout, with a léng cigar in the corner 
of his mouth, was buying everything 
with an American label, from Colgate’s 
toothpaste to Listerine. Having found 
a sympathetic listener in the shop as- 
sistant, he was reciting the sad experi- 
ences of a traveler abroad—being pulled 
about from one museum to another— 
when suddenly the door opened and a 
boy of about sixteen rushed in. 

“Pa,” he shouted; “Ma says to come 
quick to the art shop on the corner. 
She’s found a statue of Venus and 
wants to buy it for the hall.” 

The middle-aged man turned to the 
clerk. “Can you beat it?” he said 
disgustedly. “This Florence is just 
lousy with art!” 


What of It? 


[= window-washer’s job is one 
Requiring beaucoup brains; 
For he must go (oh, what a pun!) 
To such a lot of panes. 





OW was your trip to Russia?” 
“Fine! I met ever so many 
people who were acquainted with Sec- 
retary Kellogg.” 
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7 F sports, di- 
pam vorces, fash- 
ions and a lot 
of other un- 
necessary 
things were left 
Mt sou of the news- 
papers and other things restricted in 
space, they might be able to keep the 
run of Congress in a way to keep us 
informed. Congress has several im- 
portant jobs on its hands—conspicu- 
ously, for the moment, the World 
Court, and impending, and liable to turn 
active any minute, Prohibition. 

The great question about the World 
Court is whether Borah and a few 
other remnants of the Battalion of 
Death can beat the rest of Congress, 
the Administration, and a large propor- 
tion of the Democratic and Republican 
Parties. If Borah can do that, he 
ought to get a black shirt and set up 
as general boss. But if he did, it may 
be doubted if he would know what to 
do with his achievement. 

The World is very polite and opti- 
mistic about Senator Borah. It speaks 
of him as “too able a man and too con- 
scientious a man to-lead an opposition 
solely because he objects to a few de- 
tails in the constitution and procedure 
of the Court.” Again it speaks of the 
need to prove that Mr. Borah “though 
a good man, is not omnipotent,” and 
says that until we do, we cannot have 
a foreign policy to suit us. That is 
very true. But where does the World 
get so much information about Mr. 
Borah? What makes it think he is 
“a good man”? What leads it to sup- 
pose that he is able and conscientious? 
How much does it know about him? 
How much does anybody know about 
him? One goes about inquiring about 


Cratr Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Grsson, Secretary and Treasurer 


Mr. Borah. His folks, if he has folks, 
live some two thousand miles from the 
Atlantic coast. His neighbors in Idaho 
do not reveal much about him—per- 
haps they don’t know much, but in that 
state he was lately able to bag nearly 
four-fifths of 126,000 votes cast for 
Senator. He is a good debater; ap- 
parently a pretty good lawyer; a 
student; but is he good? Is he able? 

In Washington there are more people 
who think they know him than in any 
other accessible place. One such per- 
son observed the other day: “Oh, Bill 
Borah! I have known him for years. 
He can’t see beyond the end of his 
nose.” Of course the main trouble with 
him as a shaper and restrainer of for- 


eign policy is this impression that he + 


gives of limitation of vision. 

Tf he is conscientious, what kind of 
mechanism is his conscience? The 
conscientious man is true to something 
inside of him. One can imagine Bo- 
rah being true to Borah, but allowing 
that, where are you? Who is the 
Borah that Borah is true to? What 
is the conscience that he is attentive to? 
If he is a good man, as the World says, 
what is he good for? How much bet- 
ter is he than Jim Reed of Missouri, 
who often plays on the same team with 
him in Congress? — 

It may be that when this session of 
Congress ends, we shall have a better 
understanding of Mr. Borah. We cer- 
tainly need one. 


ND about Prohibition, shall we 

know more about that? One de- 
termines that nothing can be done about 
Prohibition quite yet and that there is 
no use in talking about it, and then 
some one else or something else comes 
along and puts it back in the paper 


and makes it a topic of conversation. 
The truth is it is just under the surface 
of most conversation. It is the polit- 
ical thing that the most people feel 
most strongly about. Representative 
Gallivan spoke his mind freely about it 
the other day in the House and it made 
excellent reading in the papers. Then 
Dr. Murray Butler delivered himself 
on the subject with a most outspoken 
candor in a letter, and that made more 
first-rate reading. “In five years,’ Dr. 
Butler says, “Prohibition has proved to 
be the most colossal failure in the 
history of the government.” He says 
that “where we have failed the Prov- 
ince of Quebec has succeeded.” He 
thinks the time is near for a change in 
the Dry Law that will make our coun- 
try more like Quebec, more temperate, 
and less disorderly and immoral. 

Mark Sullivan, who has counted the 
Wets and the Drys in Congress, does not 
think there is a ghost of a chance for 
legislation about drinks this year. But 
even if there is no legislation there can 
be discussion, and that is a necessary 
preliminary to getting anything done. 


RANK MUNSEY had unquestion- 

able gifts as a publisher. As a 
scrambler of newspapers in New 
York, he was in a class all by himself. 
He understood some necessary things 
about newspaper making and appar- 
ently he succeeded in what he under- 
took to do. Any one who tries to un- 
scramble what he scrambled, or resus- 
citate what he killed, will have to face 
very solemn business problems. For 
of course Mr. Munsey’s exploits in 
combination were not due to mere 
wanton desire for change, but were the 
fruit of his judgment as to what the 
times and the conditions of business 
called for. 
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ERE was a faint hope that: if the 

State of Pennsylvania had anything 

to say at Christmas time to the rest 

of the Union, it would say it with coal. 

But it didn’t. It is still reticent and 

the other Eastern States and Canada 
are still disgusted. 

Up to this writing, however, the 
prognostications of a hard winter, Ursa 
Major of all winters, have not made 
good. E. S. Martin 
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Ji Ayan ofthe Highway 
HERE are winding roads through the 
gentle hills 
Where the lithographic kine, 
With contented eyes, view the daffodils 
From an advertising sign; 
Where the poster painter’s graphic art 
Has replaced bucolic chores 
With the glad-man’s verb 
And the ad-man’s blurb 
In the billboard out-of-doors: 




























“Schnitzelbank Cheeses — The Quality Pleases !” 


A Natural Sel 


HE Taxr Driver (in automobile salesrooms): I wanna gemm« Tue T 
a new bus. but I do: 

THE SALESMAN: Brother, you've come to the right place brakes? 
Here—take a look at ’er. Finished in fourteen primary colors. Tue S. 
Colored lights a!l over like a firemen’s fair. heavy plz 
Tue TAx1 Driver: Looks sweet. But so did the wife when I first crashing { 
married her. How does she run? are worth 
THE SALESMAN: Brother, like Charley Paddock. And she’s got an Tue T: 


eight-day movement. Finds her own way home from the Bronx; you Tue S 
can’t do better. 


aYying it 
THe Taxi Driver: I done well enough with the old bus only she 


£0, out, 

























“Well,” replied the youngster indifferently, 
“you don’t expect a little dog like that to bite 
your ear, do you?” 


The Man-in-the-Street’s Viewpoint 
: Do you prefer a coach to a sedan? 

Horrer: Yes—a coach is lighter—you’ve 
got a better chance under it. 
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“Clothing on Credit. Your Own Terms? You Said It!” fell apart on me on the hunneran tent street hill. There wasn’t enough prikes ha 
“The New Fleur-de-Lis Room in Flanagan’s Tea-Room left to make a one-tube radio set. A mousey shame, that was. | in Joose cl 
Serves Popcorn to Crunch On, Tiptop Cern to Munch On— got me twenty-two miles per gallon out of her, too, in traffic and out, teeth 
The Purest a Tourist Could Possibly Lunch On?” in traffic and out. Howsis baby on gas? THe Ta 
Freak chairs, unique chairs and squeaking antique chairs, THE SALESMAN: Friend, she likes gas like a Methodist likes gin. Tue Sa 
Tables with gate-legs, ornate legs and straight legs She runs on kindness—kindness and a little erl. trick hook 
Shriek forth from placards to flivvers and Packards Tue Taxi Driver: Ya gotta hot line, I'll hand it to ya. Howsa fenders? knee contt 
In dingles on shingles of once ceremonial THE SALESMAN: All-steel fenders. Trim the buttons right off the run backw 
Mansions now certified “Grade-A Colonial.” uniform of a traffic cop. You can shave with ’em. little pract 
“For Him Who Looks Smarter — The Beacon Hill Garter.” Tue Taxt Driver: I don’t shave. And I don’t wear no gardenias Every tim 
“For Jolly Old Cronies — McSchultze’s Bolognies.” in me buttonhole, neetha. Tue TA 
“The Triodyne, Whyodine, Reflexing Iodine— THE SALESMAN: No offense, brother. But honest, these fenders are this for a 
Radio’s New Sets That Get Massachusetts an adaptation from the old British war chariots. They used to fasten THE Sa 
In ’Frisco—A Feat That Is Equalled by Few Sets!” knives to the wheels; some of them had a saw-tooth edge. by the wo 
‘The farms and the farming, the silos and silage 
Are hidden by tire signs: “Guaranteed Mileage !” a } 
“Avoid All Delays and Let Hennessey Truck It.” ~) }} 
(No vestige remains of the oid hokum bucket.) (! (| 
“Detour at Next Corner for Maison Rebecca, \ 
The Roadhouse Distinctive, the Motorist’s 
Mecca.” \ 
One can’t feast one’s eyes on the lovely horizon; 
The highways are buy-ways:—‘“Try Beau | f 
Brummell Ties On!” 
SERVICE 
To the sun-lit trails where we keep our trysts, | / an of 
My roadster, let us fly, ' { _ GA 8 [ ; LufseRvice . 
Where the posters croon to the motorists STATION XY “ 
A commercial lullaby ; / TATION STATION sia 
Where the picnic parties pant for air Sas - ? 
On their soothing Sunday rides, y = 
As they creep for miles 
Through the steep defiles sh. 
Of our billboard countrysides. - param i 
Arthur L. Lippmann, GAS 7 
7, 
The Callous Age tr et 
TRAMP was bitten by a dog while passing L , 
a house in the suburbs. Seeing the young { 
son of the house in the yard, he said: e 4 . en Los © 
“Listen here, kid, yer dorg bit me leg.” * ae s " ff *§ Gone ce 
:-? ¢ 





REELEY revised—Go South, young man, 
and blow up with the country! 





Autom 





Selection 


Tur TAxr Driver (perking up): That’s a swell idea— 
but I don't think you could get away with it. Howsa 
brakes? 

Tue SALESMAN: Oh, boy! We've had to put in extra- 
heavy plate glass in front to keep the passengers from 
crashing through on the back of your neck. Those brakes 
are worth real money to you. 

Tue Taxi Driver: Yeah? How so? 

THe SALESMAN: One of our customers was 
dying in heavy traffic, recently. After the fare 
eo out, he looks in the back of his bus and the 
prekes had jolted two dollars and thirty-seven cents 

_ose change out of the fare, and a couple of gold 
teeth 

Tue TAX1 Driver: I could do better than that. Howsa meter? 

Tur SALESMAN: Now I got to laugh. That meter has got more 
trick hook-ups than Atwater Kent’s old man. You got hand, foot and 
knee control in five-, ten- and twenty-five-cent units. You can make it 
run backwards just by deep breathing and leaning over the wheel. A 
little practice in- your spare time and it will roll over and play dead. 
Every time you hit a bump it spins around like a roulette wheei. 

Tue TAXxr Driver: Well, I should hope it would. 
this for a pleasure car. Howsa horn? 

THE SALESMAN: The horn was reproduced from a record made 
by the world’s champion heavy drinker in the last stages of delirium 


I ain’t buying 


— 











She (demurely): 1 THINK YOUR CLUTCH NEEDS TIGHTENING. 


tremens. Only it’s been amplified. Listen! (He sounds the horn.) 

Tue Taxtr Driver: LOOK OUT! What th—! (He recovers 
himself.) Yeah, it’s not so bad. 

THE SALESMAN: Bullet-proof windshield, disappearing license 
plates, rock-a-bye baby springs, zeppelin tires, boiler factory gears, 
and time-locks on both doors. A nice heavy monkey wrench is at- 
tached handy to either hand. And now how about the old dotted line? 

Tue TAxr Driver: Well, I dunno. All that’s kind of standard 
taxicab equipment, what I mean. Ain’t you got any new wrinkles? 

THE SALESMAN (thinking fast and desperately): New wrinkles? 
Did you notice the little machine gun on the radiator cap? 

THe Taxt Driver 
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(brightening right 
up): A little machine 
gun? Well, now, 
that’s an idea! Say, 
I don’t know but what 
I won’t—— 

THE SALESMAN: 
Grab it while it’s hot, 
brother. 

Tue Taxt Driver 
(musing): A _ little 
machine gun....Say— 
does it work? 

THE SALESMAN: 
Well, er—no. It’s a 
toy, you know—just a 
sort of a talisman. 

Tue TAX1 Driver: 
It don’t work? 

THE SALESMAN: 
No—it’s just a figure- 
head. 

THe Taxt Driver: 
Aw, hell, I knew 
there was a catch to 
it! (He walks out of 
the salesrooms.) 


H. W. Hanemann. 


“TONES had words 
with his wife last 
night.” 
“How so?” 
“She wanted him to 
tune the radio in on 
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Automobile Row 








some jazz and he 
picked a fight.” 











With Music 


Cre of the first things that we have to do in this bright 

new 1925 is clean up the big pile of musical comedies 
which have been accumulating ever since September. (Oh, 
all right, 1926 then!) 

This season has been marked by the predominance of 
good musical shows over good legitimate productions 
the return of old-fashioned harmony, the emergence of lit- 
erate lyric-writers, and the large number of musical comedies 
to which one can take the children without having to ask 
them what the sex references mean. 





OLLOWING “The Student Prince” of last season and this, 

“The Vagabond King” and “Princess Flavia” have brought 
back with a clatter of swords and a zum-zum of basses 
the old-time thigh-slapping, stein-raising operetta, with male 
choruses and trilling sopranos, loud laughter from the vil- 
lagers, and comical mix-ups resulting from Prince Udolpho’s 
making believe that he is a poor peasant lad, or a poor peas- 
ant lad’s making believe he is Prince Udolpho. Personally, 


we are never stirred to anything more than an approving nod © 


by these swashbuckling romantic comic operas, chiefly be- 
cause the books are so deadly and the comedians so explosive, 
but it is good to know that part-singing is coming in again 
and that you can take the folks to a musical show without 
apologizing afterward. 


SHEE C® 


S is so often the case, the cleaner the book and the more 

notable the music, the more likely you are to find the 
Messrs. Shubert behind the production, a phenomenon at 
which we never cease pointing. “Mayflowers,” the musical 
version of “Not So Long Ago,” in which the refreshing 
team of Joseph Santley and. Ivy Sawyer are now tripping 
in costume, is so clean that you could eat off it, and, for a 
clean show, more than ordinarily amusing, with the low 
comedy in the Lands of Robert Woolsey. The Santley- 
Sawyer combination is remarkable in that it manages 
to go from year to year holding more than its own 
against the Tumbling-Mascagni school of body-hurtling 
dancing seen in most shows, and all by the simple expe- 
dient of executing graceful steps with a minimum of effort. 

















LTHOUGH several months late, we should like to 

specify “Dearest Enemy” as another musical show 
that comes under the head of “Nice.” Whatever it lacks 
in humor is more than made up for by the beauty of its 
costumes and settings (Revolutionary, this time), the charm 
of Miss Helen Ford and the music and lyrics by that 
God-given team of Rodgers and Hart, the boys who did 
the “Garrick Gaieties.” Any show which opens with a 
chorus of Colonial maidens hailing the advent of the 
British army of occupation with a rollicking: “Hooray, 
we're going to be compromised! Hooray, we're going to 
be compromised! War is War!” is a valuable addition to 
a season. (This quotation may sound a bit shady as to 
moral tone, but we assure you there is no offense possible.) 





NOTHER set of lyrics which bring the year’s average 

up are those written by Harlan Thompson for “Merry, 
Merry,” the tiny show which has been doing nicely at the 
Vanderbilt since late September. We cannot conscientiously 
class “Merry, Merry” among the ninety-and-nine which have 
been purged with hyssop, but it has much to recommend it 
to those who want a lively evening of stepping and singing. 





HICH brings us to the new vehicle (a station-wagon 

is necessary) for the Marx Brothers, whom we may 
have mentioned last season as being mildly amusing. “The 
Cocoanuts” had much the same effect on us as last year’s 
“T’ll Marx She Marx,” except that this time we made pro- 
vision against falling into the aisle by sitting in the second 
seat from the end. Mr. Groucho Marx, in collaboration 
with G. S. Kaufman, delivers a series of magnificent 
wheezes, nine out of every nine and a half of which landed 
full on that tender spot between our eyes, and the sensuous 
Harpo completed the knockout without saying a word. 
Chico, the Annie Oakley of the piano, is not without his 
lighter side, either, and all in all, the effect is such that it 
is impossible to keep from smiling now and then. The 
chiet difficulty, after finally getting a seat, will be to keep 
sitting upright in it. 

Robert Benchley. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


Chivalry. Wallack’s—Showing the collapse 
of our jury system under the baneful influence 
of a.pretty woman. 

Craig’s Wife. Morosco—Chrystal Herne as 
the woman with a house in order but no one 
to live in it. A fine play. 


The Dybbuk. Neighborhood—Highly im- 
a “ie Jewish ritual. To be reviewed next 
wee 

Easy Virtue. Empire—Jane Cowl making 


an old story seem new, with dialogue assistance 
fsom Noel Coward. 

The Enemy. Times Square—An elementary 
lesson against War, with Fay Bainter. 

The Fountain. Greenwich Village—Ponce de 
Leén hunting about for the Fountain of Youth 
through the everglades of O'Neill's romantic 
dialogue. 

The Green Hat. Broadhursi—Now that 
Michael Arlen has left town, we can admit that 
we didn’t think so much of this play. 

_ In a Garden. Plymouth—Laurette Taylor 
in a delightful _play for those who have no 
objection to a little thinking now and then. 

The {oz Singer. Cort—Provittg that what 
a little Jewish boy learns he never forgets, with 
George Jessel at the heartstrings. 

A Lady’s Virtue. Bijou—Mary and Flor 
ence Nash forming a triangle with Robert 
Warwick. 

A Man’s Man. Fifty-Second St.—Native 
American tragedy of the poor boob who wanted 
to make good, very well done by Dwight Frye. 

The Man Who Never Died. Provincetown— 
Half murder mystery, half cuckoo. 

The Master Builder. Princess—Eva Le 
Gallienne bringing Ibsen out of the special 
matinee class. 

The Master of the Inn. Litile—Robert 
Loraine. To be reviewed next week. 

Merchants of Glory. Guild—A new angle on 
war rofiteering, worthy of a more engrossing 
handling. 

The Merchant of Venice. Hampden's— 
Ethel Barrymore and Walter Hampden as— 
guess what—respectively. 

Moscow Art Theatre Musical Studio. Jolson 
—Expert Russians, this week in “Carmencita 
and the Soldier.” 

Open House. Daly's—Helen MacKellar as 
the wife who was Just a Chattel. 

The ShanghaiGesture. Eliinge—Mrs. Leslie 
Carter. To be reviewed later. 

Stronger than Love. Belasco—Nance O'Neil. 
To be pn te later. 

Twelve Miles Out. Playhouse— Melodrama, 
liquor and love on the extra-high seas. 

The Vortex. Henry Miller’s—Dress-suit 
degeneracy made into a highly interesting 
drama. 

Young Woodley. Belmoni—A delicate han- 
dling of the worries of puberty, with Glenn Hun- 
ter giving a beautiful performance. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—Dun't esk. 


Alias the Deacon. Hudson—The card- 
sharper with a heart of gold. 

Androcles and the Lion. Klaw—Shaw at 
his most entertaining. 

Beware of Widows. 
farcical houseboat with Madge 
aboard. 

The Butter-and- Man. Longacre—How 
money is dropped on Broadway, with Gregory 
Kelly adding to the comedy of the process. 


Maxine Elliott's—A 
Kennedy 





Cradle Snatchers. Music Box—Love in the 
late thirties as the object of loud laughter. 
Mary Boland heads the cast. 

Easy Come, Go. Biltmore—Otto 
Kruger and Victor Moore crashing through a 
hilarious farce. 

Fool’s Bells. Criterion—To be reviewed 
next week. 

Is Zat So? Central—You don't have to 
know prizefighting to enjoy this one. 

Laff That Off. Thirty- Ninth St.—Nonde 
script but genial comedy. 

The Last of Mrs. Cheyney. Fulion—Ina 
Claire, with Roland Tous and A. E. Matthews, 
in high-class crook stuff 

The Makropoulos Gems. Charles Hopkins 
—With Emily § Stevens. To be reviewed later. 

The Monkey Talks. Harris—To be re- 
viewed later. 

Morals. Comedy—Rather discursive attack 
on reformers in the best Continental manner of 

900. 


Naughty Cinderella. Lyceum—Bordoni. Cela 


suffit. 

One of the Family. Forty- Ninth St.—To be 
reviewed next week. 

The Patsy. Booth—To be reviewed next week. 

The Wise-Crackers. Sixty-Six Fifth Ave.— 
To be reviewed next week. 


Young —_~— Ritz—The season's Younger 
Generation play, with Helen Hayes, Norman 
Trevor and Eric Dressler. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. Winter Garden—A 
revue with the Hoffmann Girls and Phil Baker 
which is better than the Parisian one it copies. 





By the Way. Gaiely—To be reviewed later. 
Joo’ tain Jinks. Martin Beck—Ada-May and 
rown in better than the average. 


eo Revue. Selwyn—Any show with 
Beatrice Lillie, Gertrude Lawrence and Jack 
Buchanan is your money's worth. 
_ The Cocoanuts. Lyric—Reviewed in this 
issue. 

Dearest Enemy. Knickerbocker—Reviewed 
in this issue. 


Greenwich Village Follies. Chanin's—To be 
reviewed later. 

Mayflowers. Forrest—Reviewed in this issue. 

Merry, Merry. Vanderbili—R ‘ewed in this 


issue. 

A Night in Paris. 
viewed later. 

No, No, Nanette. 
new. 

Oh! Oh! Nurse. 
viewed next week. 

Princess Flavia. Cenitury—Reviewed in this 
issue. 

The Song of the Flame. 
To be reviewed later. 

The Student Prince. 
singing. 

Sunny. New Amsterdam—A whole evening 
of star acts, headed by Marilyn Miller. 

Tip-Toes. Liberity—To be reviewed later. 


The Vagabond King. 
this issue. 


Century Roof—To be re- 
Globe—Just as good as 


Cosmopolitan—To be re- 


Forty-Fourth St.— 


A mbassador—Regular 


Casino—Reviewed in 


Vanities of 1926. Earl Carroll—To be re- 


viewed later. 











“LUTZMEYERS—BIG SAUSAGE PEOPLE,” 











AN AMICABLE SETTLEMENT 


First Motorist: 0M FULLY INSURED! 
Second Motorist: Me, Too! 


Criminal Diary 
(According to the Chicago School of Alienists’ Defense) 


9: 05 —Awakened by passage of fire-trucks to nearby 
° conflagration; followed them chanting passages 
from the Talmud, under the delusion they were a Ku Klux 
Klan parade. 

10:35—Apartment owner called for rent. Paid him for 
year in advance, under the delusion that he needed it. 

12:30—Feeling hungry, went down to a nearby cafeteria, 
although I had seven thousand dollars in cash on my per- 
son, under the delusion this was a democracy. 


1:30—Spent séveral hours in the Public Library. Read 
through the Bible six times, but was unable to reconcile 
it with Nietzsche. Sat meditating considerably longer, under 
the delusion that I was thinking. Passing down the Library 
steps, helped to her feet a lady who had stumbled. Was 
unable to answer her question as to what I was doing 
that evening, not having made any plans. 

7:25—Stole uniform from intoxicated policeman, under 
delusion that there was a crime wave. Trampled fifteen 
people underfoot, under the delusion I was a taxi. 

9:15—Bought a tabloid daily under the delusion that I 
should read it and be well informed. Read forty-three 
stories of current murders, under the delusion that they 
were an expression of the modern trend. Being all for 
progress, killed six thousand policemen as my share in it. 
Suddenly became conscious of my mistake, and walked 
swiftly to the nearest station-house, giving myself up to 
the law, under the delusion that I should receive my just 


punishment. Wayne G. Haisley. 
In Boomland 
ISITOR: I understand you own this lot. 
Fiorww1AN: I did for ten minutes this morning. 


- one * 


A 1919 Ford Speaks to the New 1926 Ford Model 


[F we should meet on the highest hill, 

Brother o’ mine—O brother o’ mine, 
I'd know the sound of your engine still, 

Brother o’ mine—O brother o’ mine. 
Your new low lines are of Rolls-Royce style 
And your color has changed from black to Nile— 
Yet you can not beat me a single mile— 

Brother o’ mine—O brother o’ mine! 

L. H. Hayum. 


All in the Air 


ILL turned off the motor of his mail plane, the speedy 

air boat plying between Jupiter and Venus, and started 

the helicopters as he drifted into the air siding, to wait for 
the plane that followed the path from Mars to Mercury. 

“Wonder who’s runnin’ the old M. and M. now?” Bill 
said to himself. 

He glanced up and saw the other craft approaching. It 
nosed in beside his ship, and the alternate white and green 
lights indicated there was parcel-post matter to be taken 
aboard. Bill adjusted his helmet, took a pull at the oxygen 
tank and leaned out. ‘ 

“Well, if it ain't Joe!” Bill exclaimed, recognizing the 
pilot of the other plane. “I haven’t saw you since we was 
witnesses in the Mitchell case.” 

“Oh, well,” Joe ventured, “I reckon what they say is 
true—it’s a small universe after all.” 


Tom S. Elrod. 











Y YD, Ryn Ys 
MR. EDISON PIPP WAS DETERMINED THAT HIS FAMILY SHOULD 
HAVE A VIEW OF THE SCENERY. 
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“TLL SAY SO—WHY, ANY GIRL OUGHTA BE PROUD TO BE SEEN WALKING HOME FROM A CAR LIKE THAT.” 


HE never has a hard day ahead of 
him at the office on the morrow. 

He does not wear his hat atilt. 

He always has plenty of dollar bills, 
so that he does not have to touch you 
temporarily for the taxi-fare. 

He has never seen any of the plays 
you haven't. 

He is néver in town “just for the 
night” and therefore without evening 
clothes. 

He eats salad. 

He doesn’t subscribe to the fallacy 
that there is a double standard in mani- 
curing. 

He does not walk off with all the 
matches. 

He knows that flowers for the house 
are more desirable than corsages. 

He has heard of Edna St. Vincent 


‘Millay, Beluga caviar, Manet, rose 


point, the Rhapsody in Blue, Mrs. 
James Corrigan, the shorter catechism 
and the burning of the Paris Opera 
House. 

He does not sing or hum with the 
orchestra. 


The Perfect Cavalier 


He is a good giggler. 

He can order a good dinner. 

He notices your clothes and accesso- 
ries. 

He loves young spring onions. 

He likes gossip. 

He never starts a story and then 
welches on finishing it. 

He knows how to change typewriter 
ribbons and fix broken phonographs. 





NUBBVILLE SPARK 
FIRE BROKE OUT IN THE AESOP DUTTON 


HOME WEDNESDAY, BADLY DAMAGIN’ 
BOTH SIDE CURTAINS, THE REAR CUSHION 
AN’ PART OF THE TOP. 


He treats servants whom he does not 
know personally as if he did not know 
them personally. 

He has apparently forgotten all of 
his college escapades. 

He can always get a cab when it’s 
raining. 

He doesn’t forget the tickets. 

He arrives on time, occasionally bear- 
ing a pleasant surprise. 

He cracks ice, squeezes fruit and 
runs cheerfully to the corner for ginger 
ale. 

He does not tell you the story about 
the streetwalker in Venice. 

He was never a King in Babylon. 

om; @ 


Ask the girl who owns one! 


Baird Leonard. 


Veneer 
RS. KINDLY (to neighborhood 
urchin): Why aren't you polite 
and nice like Jimmie? 
Freppy: Aw, ma’am, he ain’t nice— 
dat’s jus’ manners! 
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“THIS department has very good 

news for you this week. First, 
there is “Pluck and Luck,” by Robert 
Benchley (Henry Holt), which you 
must by no means begin reading dur- 
ing a period of wakefulness at three or 
four A. M., because if you do, your 
audible laughter will, in spite of all 
Lord Chesterfield said about its vul- 
garity, be such that you will have to 
step out of bed and close the window 
in order not to waken the tenants of 
the next apartment. The title is some- 
what misleading, but so, thank Heaven, 
is Mr. Benchley. And what difference 
does it make what he calls a collection 
of his burlesques on scientific research, 
his solutions of domestic problems, his 
jaunts in newer and better dimensions? 
Echo answers, “What?” 

Of these papers, I like best the 
Michael Arlen take-off, “The Story of 
a Lady Who Interested Only Herself 
and of a Gentleman Who Didn’t Do 
Even That,” “Looking Shakespeare 
Over,” “Museum Feet” and “Whoa!” 
although to make any kind of 
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who like to read about the extremely 
rich it will provide a pleasant and also 
profitable evening. The Clio is a yacht 
owned by Lady Oswestry, who has two 
personal maids and eleven varieties of 
bath salts. With a delightful com- 
pany aboard, it is headed for the Ama- 
zon—just why, nobody seems to know 
or care, Lady Oswestry’s only interest 
in Para being whether or not she can 
restock there on her pet brand of face 
cream. But her older son has been up 
to mischief, if you can call the staging 
of a Brazilian revolution mischief, and 
almost before they know it, the super- 
civilized company find themselves in 
the midst of snakes and bullets. The 
reaction is thoroughbred, decidedly in- 
teresting, and everything comes out for 
the better in the end, with one glaring 
exception—the death of Sir James. I 
shall never forgive Mr. Myers for kill- 
ing off that darling old man and leaving 
him buried in the jungle. There was 
no necessity of doing it to save his 
plot, as was the case when Shakespeare 





did away with Mercutio. Perhaps Mr. 
Myers may have wanted to save Sir 
James from Angela, who had the love- 
liest underclothes on board and needed 
a little social rehabilitation. 

I recommend “The Clio” heartily. 
The padding is delightful. And every 
once in a while something slips into 
the text which, however inapropos, is 
nevertheless gospel. Things like, “Peo- 
ple in love are as remote as lunatics” 
and “Nothing is so smart as certain 
kinds of naiveté.” 


fbn publishers’ advance propaganda 
for Elmer Davis’s “Friends of Mr. 
Sweeney” (McBride) was of such a 
character that, dominated by the review- 
er’s “good-wine-needs-no-bush” com- 
plex, I was a little suspicious of the 
book’s merits. Now I take it all back. 
“Friends of Mr. Sweeney” is a merry 
mixture of farce and satire which 
makes what is known on Broadway as 
“a good show.” The theme is the ever 
popular one of the turning worm. The 

hero is the underpaid and 





choice is difficult in an assort- [ 
ment of such even tenor. 
Those of you who are reach- 
ing as usual to the inevitable 
bills and weather of January 
will find on almost any page 
of “Pluck and Luck” some- 
thing to mitigate the asperi- 
ties of existence. It is my 
firm conviction that men who 
write like Mr. Benchley—and 
after counting them, how 
many fingers have you left on 
one hand?—do much more 
good in the world than root- 
ers for the sawdust trail and 
millionaires who go in for 
dying poor. 


. BE CLIO? tw Ll. fC. 

Myers (Scribner), is get- 
ting a great hand in the 
knowing set to which we all 
belong, and deservedly, too, I 
find upon investigation. It is 
the de luxiest novel I have 
read in a long time, the 
Michael Arlen furor notwith- 
standing, and for those of you 











ROLLING STOCK OF A FAMILY OF THREE CHILDREN 


overworked sub-editor of an 
intellectual weekly who re- 
calls wistfully the days when 
he was a wildcat in college. 
The deus ex is an old class- 
mate who blows in from the 
West determined to have a 
good time. And what a night 
he manages to make of it! 
Enough to fill three columns 
in the morning papers, nip a 
gubernatorial candidate’s 
boom in the bud, put a phony 
Relief Fund out of existence, 
throw a genuine fear of God 
into a millionaire philanthro- 
pist who had been faking it, 
and inspire the poor sub- 
editor to the pitch of getting 
a staff promotion at double 
salary. And that, done at a 
lively pace, is almost enough 
for anybody’s money. Mr. 
Davis must be scolded, though, 
for misquoting William 
Blake’s “The Tiger” at least 
three or four times. 


Baird Leonard. 














































Bedtime Story. 
The Successful Artist; or, The Reward 
of Modesty 


NCE upon a time there was a man 
who lived in a garret and starved 
on crusts and went through all the 
other miseries that usually attend a 
devotion to an art. After years of 


dulness and darkness he won a prize. 


Then another prize, and another, until 
his name began to echo down the 
corridors of art galleries and his Fame 
became assured. 

He was a little frightened at what 
was ahead of him, and he vowed to 
himself certain vows. 

“If there is anything I hate and de- 
test,” he said, “it is the successful artist 
who lets his success go to his head 
and becomes a nuisance to his friends. 
Therefore I take my oath, here and 
now, that I will do my utmost to remain 
modest and unboastful and talk of 
something besides my own work.” 

And strangely enough, when he be- 
came the reigning success of the season, 
he did remain modest—indeed, he was 
more modes‘ and less boastful than he 
had ever been in the time of his failure, 
and he seldom if ever talked about his 
art. 


And people said: “Pose! Did you 
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“BEFORE THE DAYS 0’ GAS CARS, EZRA, WE USED HORSE-SENSE A-DRIVIN’.” 


“YES, AND, BY DUM, JEB! 


ever see such posé in all your life? He 
tries to make us believe that he isn’t 
supremely proud of himself. Pose! 
My God, what: pose!” 

That is, some of the people said that. 
Not all of them. Not even most of 
them. No; most of them said: “His 
stuff can’t be as good as it’s given credit 
for being. Have you noticed? He's 
afraid, actually afraid, to talk about it!” 


Bertram Bloch. 


IT WAS THE HORSE THAT HAD IT!’ 


Fiction 
NCE there was a young college man 
who made such a success as a 


member of the debating team that he 
was offered a movie contract. 


RS. BRIGGS (reading a letter 
from her aunt): Uncle Jake’s got 
stomach trouble now. 
Mr. Briccs: What did he do? 
in his rheumatism? 


Trade 
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Revivals 

HERE is being conducted, in New 

York, a series of revivals of note 
worthy film productions, under the 
auspices of an organization known as 
the International Film Arts Guild 
Among the pictures that have already 
been shown are “Deception,” “A Woman 
of Paris,” “Broken Blossoms” and 
“The Miracle Man.” 

The project seems to be prospering 
and revivals will probably continue 
through the winter, and include all those 
pictures which, for one reason or 
another, have been called great 

I have attended only one of these re 
vival meetings, and it was for the 
“Broken 


Blossoms” looks to-day It was pro 


purpose of observing how 
duced seven years ago—and seven years 
in the life of the adolescent film in 
dustry, is a long time. Many millions 
of feet of celluloid have flowed through 
the projection machines since “Broken 
Blossoms” was first revealed, and many 
new ideas have been contributed to this 
occasional art 

I found that “Broken Blossoms’ is 
still a beautiful and tremendously stir 
ring picture, directed by David Wark 
Griffith with all the sensitiveness that 
ouce was his (and with almost none 
of the ham sentiment with which his 
present productions are burdened), and 
played with great power by Lillian Gish 
and Richard Barthelmess 

In just one way does “Broken Blos 
soms” show its age; it lacks that form 
of pictorial expressiveness which came 
to the screen in “A Woman of Paris’ 
and which is now practiced by every 
worthy director on both sides of the At 
lantic. Griffith did not know then how 
to tell a story in terms of moving pic- 
tures; he had to label every scene with 
a sub-title, using his pictures merely as 
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Unfortu 
nately, while Chaplin, Lubitsch, Vidor 


illustrations ior the text 


and many others have moved ahead 
with the times, Griffith has stood still 
He has never learned that a movie 
camera can speak for itseli 

The fact that D. W. Griffith has 
fallen behind in the big parade is cause 
for lamentation, for Griffith was the 
first heroic figure in the movies, the 
first to boost them from the nickelodeon 
class and to establish their permanence 
In his earlier productions he demon 
strated an amazing degree of imagina 
tion and an admirable courage He 
should not be denied credit for that 

It took nerve to produce as tragic a 
picture as “Broken Blossoms.” In sum 
Griffith 
nade advance atonement for all the 


moning that essential nerve, 


crimes that he was subsequently to com 
mit, in “Dream Street” and in “Sally 


of the Sawdust.” 


“Time, the Comedian” 


HILE we are on the subject of 
atonement, “Time, the Comedian” 
offers an excellent text for the continu 
ation of our sermon. For here is a 
bold attempt at intelligent drama by 
Robert Z. Leonard, the same director 
that sponsored all of Mae Murray's 
gaudiest and most exaggerated pictures 

If Mr. Leonard falls short of his 
mark at times—if he becomes a trifle 
involved in the psychological skeins 
which he is trying to unravel—it is not 
f effort His object is to 
represent Father Time as a mischievous 


tor want 


clown, who is continually using his in 
finite power to play pranks with the 
lives of poor, defenseless mortals 
Thus we see a woman, who commits 
an indiscretion early in life, being vis 
ited again and again by embarrassing 
reminders of her youthful folly. When 
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ever she appears to be happiest and 
most secure, Time pops up, like the 
little figure in the “Out of the Ink 
well” cartoons, to plague and pester 
her with her unwelcome memories 
Theodore Kosloff, as Time, and Mae 


Busch, as his victim, are both excellent 


“A Woman of the World” 


HE most important individual that 

has appeared above the movie 
horizon within the past year is Mal 
olm St. Clair. There can be no doubt 
about that, in view of “Are Parents 
People?” “The Trouble with Wives” 
and “A Woman of the World.’ 

I should like to offer a series of 
long and loud cheers for Malcolm St 
Clair. He has the right idea about 
motion pictures and, incidentally, about 
life. He is not only a darned com 
petent workman: he is a keen and un- 
usually perceptive philosopher. Un- 
like so many of his brethren in Holly 
wood, he can penetrate beyond the 
surface 

“A Woman of the World” is a gay, 
flippant and enormously amusing story 
about a tattooed countess who arrives, 
for no apparent reason, in a Middle 
Western town. It contains a great deal 
of expert kidding of the moral spirit 
which provides the backbone of our 
current Coolidge-Hays democracy 

Pola Negri is the star of “A Woman 
of the World,” and Chester Conklin 
her principal pillar of support. Both 
of them are more than good. Indeed, 
under St. Clair’s direction, Miss Negri 
appears to be actually happy—some- 
thing which one has missed in her since 
she came to America, except on the one 
occasion when she collaborated with 
her old boss, Ernst Lubitsch. in “For 
hidden Paradise.’ 


R. E. Sherwood 
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N some homes the only thing new is the date, but the home that 
starts the New Year with a Synchrophase will have a new note 
of happiness; a new zest to a life which may have become a 
trifle humdrum. 


And this new happiness will continue, not only because the 
Synchrophase provides radio reception in its superlative form, 
but also because Grebe construction is such that the quality of 
reception will not deteriorate. 
At all times there will be that superior reception which Grebe 
exclusive features make possible: 
The ‘‘Colortone” gives you complete control over voice and 
music, to be varied to your individual taste independent of the 
loud speaker’s characteristics. 
Grebe Binocular Coils enable you to get the station you want 
and hold it, undisturbed by outside influences; and the Low- 
Wave Extension Circuits tune-in over 100 stations not reached 
by other receivers. 
So why postpone the daily pleasures that can be yours? Get your 
Synchrophase now. It embodies advances that other receivers may 
never have. Think of the fun you will miss if you wait that long! 
A demonstration at your dealer's will satisfy you of 
the happiness a Synchrophase brings to any home. 


A. H. Grebe & Co., Inc., 109 West 57th Street, New York 
Factory: Richmond Hill, N.Y. 
Western Branch: 443 So. San Pedro St., Los Angeles, Cal. 
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All Grebe apparatus 
is covered by patents 
granted and pending. 


ence me on 





This company owns 
and operates stations 
WAHG and WBOQ 


in # 
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it is written 


“Better do one 
act quickly, 
than talk about 
o hundred for a 
day.’ 

The thoughtful 
man will pur 
chase a Syn 
chrophase at 
once and thus 
bring happiness 
into his home 


\ olen A 
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“The Hour Glass” 


Life’s but a glass of hours, and they 





HAZ Seer Scissors 
ea = Aut NULLusS 





Glide swift as raindrops down a stem, 
Vanish like cowslips seen in May, 
None can cajole or cozen them, 
Protract, retard, elude, deny 
Even while I whisper, “I love; 
Amen!” 
Gone is the instant, soft as a sigh, 


Enjoying Bad Health 
\ confirmed hypochondriac, meeting 
his personal physician on the street, Never to be again. 


said to him 


Ah then, my dear, with those dark eyes 
Altering like stars at every whim 

Or bubble thought that may arise 
And break upon the goblet’s brim 

Which of the twain is slipping past? 
Time or your beauty? Who can s: 


ef 


“Doctor, I have just come from a pop 


<< 


ular medical lecture and I am much 


afraid that I have kidney trouble 


= 


“But, my dear fellow,” said the doctor, 


PAITUT tL 


smiling, “the curious thing about that 
disease is that the victim does not ex 








I gaze, long, marvel; but at last 
Cannot bid either stay. 


perience the least pain or discomfort.” 











“By Heaven! zasped the hypochon , - pe , . 
a asi — Waiter de la Mare, in G. K.’s Weekly. 
driac My symptoms exactly it / 
Fliegende Blatter (Munich). } oi 
4 Favoritism 
wt oO 
The R lof L ed “Why does the manager seem so par 
e renewal 0 ove ROMEO’S LADDER tial to young Saunders ?”’ 
Younc Newtywep (to florist Give ‘a “Because he’s the only fellow on the 
7 ane > rho , i rt, =“ > nh > 2 
me a dozen American Beauties; | want The Flapper Who Never Bobbed staff who isn’t taking correspondence les 
to forgive my wife for the quarrel we “YOUR BRAIDS ARE TERRIBLY SLIP sons to become manager himself ! 
had this morning.—Collier’s PERY, DOROTHEA, I DON’T THINK —Pessing Show (London 
’ OUGHT TO USE BRILLIANTINI 
— ON HE DAYS WHEN WE HAVE A 
SimiLe for the day: As clear as a DATE PLEASURE-SEEKER (at murder trial, t 
on = 
book < 10w to write short stories e Rire (Paris usher I Say, 1S it possible to get choco 
Milwaukee Journal, lates here ?—Punch. 
Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the Uni ted States, The fe reign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls House 
| Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions Title registered in U. S Breams Buildings, London, E. ( Canadian distributor, The American 
Patent Office. $5.00 a year in advance Additional postage to ‘foreign News ( ompany, Ltd., 386-388 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada 
countries the Postal t nion, $1.60 a year; to Canada, 80 cents Back No ntributions will be returned unless accompanied by st fed an 
numbers cannot be supplied. addressed envelope Lire does not hold itself responsible r the ss 
. ; " ~ ye Sarre 
The text and illustrations in Lire are pyrighted For Reprint Rights return of unsolicited ener eee 
n Great Britain apf to Lire. Rolls House, Breams B jings, Fetter Votice of change of address sh 1 reach this office two weeks prior 
Boe } Phone to the date of issue to be affected 








(/ ROYAL, \ 


rte rl “The Comfort Route”’ 
Utmost incomfort aboard famous ships — most delightful 
&s 


tablished 1874 arrangements for excursions ashore 





2and 4 FE Forty-Fourth Street 


NEW YORK WEST INDIES 


Jan. 215t—29 days Feb. 20th—30 days 


WO de luxe cruises sailing away from cold gray Winter to 

isles of tropical beauty —to historic, picturesque cities— 
to the romantic Spanish Main — Nassau, Havana, Jamaica, 
Panama, Curacao, Venezuela, Trinidad, Barbados, Fort de 
France, St. Pierre, Virgin Islands, Porto Rico, Bermuda — on 
the superb OHIO, 27,180 tons displacement. Rates, $250 up; or, 
including shore excursions, $350 up. 


Passengers yy | gtopever at Ber mudaand return 
; : , A ith ch 
HF prestige of by the ARAGU without extra charge 


WETZEL as BERMUDA 


tailors for gentle- 


men is recognized Islands of perpetual springtime, “The Gulf Stream Playground” 

— 48 hours of delightful sailing on the luxurious 
throu g hou t the ARAGUAYA, 17,500 tons displacement. The peacefulness of 
world. these “ Enchanted Isles” affords a complete rest from the every- 


day rush. Scenic wonders, land and water sports provide a 
variety of delightful recreation. Regular sailings from New 
York, December to April — $70 up, round trip. 


Write for illustrated booklets 


The Royal Mail Steam Packet Co. 


New York, Boston, Cleveland, Chicago, Detroit, 
Minneapolis, San Francisco, Los Angeles, Seattle, 
Atlanta, Vancouver, Montreal, Toronto, Halifax. 


























Copyright, by Wetzel 





























Fisher leadership is definitely indicated by 
the fact that, in all price divisions and in all 
motor types, the cars equipped with Body by 
Fisher set the value standard for the world 


FISHER BODIES 
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“Never change it”’ 
cautions satisfied 









° k Another Impending Amendment 
pipe-smo er (Sleep has been found by investiga 


tors to be but a form of intoxication 





“a Bo d)} 


GIVE yOu 


The security that comes from first mort- 
gages on carefully appraised homes, 





If we had known in early youth, 


When conscience ruled our every act 


Apparently, Mr. Kirkland is unfamiliar | | hat sleep, though kindly, soft and sooth, apartments and office buildings - 
with certain rules of the Edgeworth | Was but a drug, in point of fact properties that are income producing 
Club. | If we had known that when we slept Additional safety because they are issued against 
One by-law adopted unanimously | Our reputation was at stake, a cena acne er lege 
years ago—and never amended—is as For righteousness, we might have kept of income return. 
follows: “The quality and flavor of A wake United States Mortgage Bonds are issued in de 
Edgeworth tobacco shall never be} nominations as low as $100. Write for latest book 
changed.” \t twenty-one, had we been told UNITED STATES MORTGAGE 
However, we feel certain that after That sleep, like whisky, gin and such BOND COMPANY LIMITED 
reading Mr. Kirkland’s interesting let Upon the strongest will lays hold ewe erate awit bade 
ter the Club will elect him promptly to With a remorseless, cruel clutch, : "' Detroit, Mich, 
membership, as he requests. And hounds the victim till he’s dead spenn than $10,000,000 
ce We should have worried, we admit iia In Canada sii iis 
\nd very likely we'd have said United Bond Co, Ltd., Toronto& Windsor, Ont 
ase Chale We'll quit !* (* 4 — . Be _ pe ot ye A) 
ortgage Bonds guaranteed a 
Gentlemen : | But now the habit is too strong, 5 Gleaiie en uamon > 
A cheap watch will lie to, us conting And we have lost the power to fight 
of, and poor tobacco will steal what is Although convinced that it is wrong, 
left of it. We sleep eight hours every night, 
It requires more time to upset our . 
ideas about things than it does to adopt And even when folks come to call 








the idea in the first place. This is espe- We feel the dread narcotic creep 
cially true in regard to smoking tobaccx 


Along our spine, and often fall 





























It is, however, a reasonable argu- ® nte 
ment that one will never get more out Asleep 
of a pipe than is put into it I settled U = 
that argument long ago by adopting a. ues , : . 
Edgeworth. Edgeworth is exactly right, But this will pass, for very soon 
so I caution you by the great cornpipe, When sleep, though poisonous it be 
never attempt to change it in any sense wed 4 > ve 
for I believe I would detect it. I have Is proved to be a very boon 
a certain regard for my pipe, which I lo sybaritic chaps like me, 
— ‘Ver 7 as" As well as infants in the crib, UST as a ship 
ery incerely yours, . Crusades against it will be led needs the clos- 
A. H. Kirkland \ ‘ : est attention 
nd it will swiftly be prohib - 
P. S.—Will you take my name into the Ited ! £, under the water- 
next Edgeworth meeting “aaa nner a line, so do the teeth 
a eh ee ee va under the gum-line. 
Let us send y al ¥ Yorn Mevate-Trmem If the gums shrink 
4 s send yo 
. from the tooth-base, 
free samp les of . , j ‘ serious dangers result. 
Edgeworth so that For busy men and women—Abbott's Bitters, a de- , The teeth are weak- 
‘ | lightful tonie and invigorator—sample by mail, 25 cts 
you may put it to| C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md ened Rn are tose, 
the pipe test. If you eee tie 
like the samples, . 7 ; hemee! de 
ee Som? Mellie and the Vanities ee eee 
you'll like Edge- P y fe 
worth wherever and | It remained for Earl Carroll to get the ao 
| > y mic dr 
whenever you buy| break on Mellie Dunham's visit to the . for the whole system. 
it, for it never town the other evening. Mellie brought mm They disfigure the 
: ea | i ; mouth in proportion as 
changesin| his fiddle and played a tune or so, and RUSH dey cocede 
quality. Julius Tannen gagged between selections % 2 Poteteqresmntiis 
Write your , — = ie ad - 2 WITH gum-decay called Pyor 
?— , ad Mel witnessed the show from one of rhea, which attacks 
name ?~_ ad-| those ringside tables, and was kept ) four out of five peo- 
ou to he yoga amused by Margie Bolton, one of Car ple over forty 
’ ro > : F ! i : 
. + | roll’s charming hostesses 2 Use Forhan's a 
Company, 16M S. ups oe : a sscth- brush time 10 pre. 
21st Street, Rich- | ow did he take to the show! this serve gum health an 
mond, Va. department asked Margie - yy 
We'll be grate- ‘He loved it,” she replied. “He | “cw YORK corrected. The gum- 
gre on ae sieht ae , he, widen p ussues are hardened 
ful for the name aughed at everything, even the nudes SPECIAL and vigored to support 
and address of your tobacco dealer, too, —New York Grapl DISEASES OF THE sound. unloosened 
if you care to add them. , es 
. . ° ° 3 r ssu a 
Edgeworth is sold in various sizes to Revived PREPARED FOR 7 dentifrice, though no 
suit the needs and means of all pur-| ee ee - PRESCRIPTION demifrice possesses ts 
chasers. Both Edgeworth Plug Slice | onacon cabman, una Ne tO pass a bus, og gum - tissue 
and Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed are| was inflamed to paroxysms of unthink DENTAL . | Ifgum shrinkage has 
packed in small, pocket-size packages, able objurgation. “Oh, sir,” said the already set in, start 
in handsome humidors holding a pound,| driver of the bus in tones of reverence 4 ome yess ont 
and also in several handy inbetween| “that ‘was lovely! Will yer kindly tell r a M rae ed Dero a4 
$1Zes. me where ye’re preaching next Sunday, weament 
To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If ee ‘ In 35¢ and 60c 
st ‘ we I should so like to ‘ear yer at yer best eubes at all drus 
your jobber cannot supply you with =ffeston Tranecrite may By 4 
Edgeworth, Larus & Brother Company =a FOR mies 
will gladly send you prepaid by parcel p eee a rae THE r | Sian 
post a one- or two-dozen carton of any ANER-Lrectes (fe parm, 6 ws | R.J-Forben.D.D.s 
size of Edgeworth Plug Slice or Edge- iriver): Well, what's the matter? MS me PORBANS? 
worth Ready-Rubbed for the same price Taxi-Driver: Feelin’ a bit groggy | U eee - 
you would pay the jobber. | abaht the chassis, doctor.—Punch, Porhan's, Ls 








Montreal 




















“Didn't you give me 
too much change?” 


FTEN and often, at the news stands in these hotels, 
you'll see people showing pleased surprise at finding 
things priced no higher than in outside stores. They 
expect to be charged more than the standard price when 
they buy in a hotel. They aren't charged more, here. 

When you buy a two-cent local paper at the news stand 
in any of these hotels, you pay ‘wo cents—not three cents 
or more—for it, just as you would on the street. 

When you buy cigars, cigarettes, candy or other standard 
merchandise, you pay the standard price—just as you would 
in street stores. 

That is one of the ways, and a typical way, in which 
these hotels carry out the basic Statler policy of full and 
honest value for your money in every transaction. 


Some Extra Values You Get 
in These Hotels: 


Many of the newer of the country’s first-class hotels give 
you some of these things; but, so far as we know, the 
Statlers are still unique in providing all of them: 

Every—every—room in these hotels has a private bath, 
circulating ice-water, full-length mirror, completely-equipped 
writing desk, reading-lamp on bed-head or portable reading- 
lamp, or both, pincushion (with threaded needles, buttons, 
etc.), besides the more usual conveniences 

A morning paper is delivered free to every guest room. 

In each hotel is a cafeteria, or a lunch-counter, or both— 
Club break- 
fasts—good club breakfasts—are served in all the hotels. 


in addition to its other excellent restaurants. 


Each hotel maintains a large and well-selected library; 
you may withdraw books and keep them as long as you 
remain in the hotel, without charge. 





Buffalo—and Niagara 
The newest Hotel Statler, 
( 1100 rooms, 1100 baths ) isin 
Buffalo—delightfully situated 


on Niagara Square. Across 








or ny 





Rates are unusually low, in comparison with those 
of other first-class hotels: 


Single rooms are from $3 in veniences of equipment and 
Cleveland, Detroit, and St. Louis furnishings that are unusual 
from $3.50 in Buffalo, and from such as, f ance, the be 
$4 in New York head reading-lamp, the full 

Twin-bed rooms (for two length f ne mm g 
are from $5.50 in Cleveland paper that is delivered to your 
Detroit and St. Louis; from room before you wake 
$6.50 in Buffalo, and from $7 in every re is posted 
in New York a card on which is printed the 

And remember that every price of that room. We believe 
room in these houses has its in the policy of one price and a 


own private bath, circulating square deal—and therefore mark 





ice-water and many other con our goods in plain figures 





ew a» 


Boston’s Hotel Statler is Building: 


In the Park Square District of Boston the new Hotel Stacler building,— 
1300 rooms, 1300 baths—to be opened late Adjoi gz the hotel 1s 
The Statler Office Building, with 2 0) sq. ft. of sirable space for offices 
ew —— OQ» 














PE the street from it is the new 
Statler Garage, a marvel of 
convenience throughout — 





@ and especially appreciated by 

















Hotel 
Pennsylvania 
‘New ‘York 
The largest hotel in the world Lag 
with. Vrooms, .cUU dbaths 
Buffalo~Cleveland~Detroit~St.Louis | 3! ce hy Spronts 
tne ennsyivania Otatio4r 
tourists visiting NIAGARA a — i. poems - 
FALLS, which is but 23 miles iences of other Statiers, and 
away. The old Hotel Statler t he same policies of 
in Buffalo is now called ourteous, telligent and 
k HOTEL BUFFALO. a O S d Ipful service by all em a 


And Statler-Operated Hotel Pennsylvania~New York 
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Liccett & Myers Tosacco Co 





“A cuk above the ordinary” 


IF, LIKE MOST MEN, your taste runs to 
{ 

Turkish Blend cigarettes and you are 
( 

secking ofie a cut above the ordinary 


because of the finer grades of tobacco 


it containg, then learn from Fatima what 


a whale of\a difference just a few cents 


make 





WHAT A WHALE OF A DIFFERENCE JUST A FEW CENTS MAKE 




















Tested 


“JoYFi I living, declare . Dr Her 
man N. Bundesen, Chicag Com 
missioner of Health, “gi beauty 
any face.” Our personal experien 
based on a glance in the mirror after 
merry evening, is otherwise 


J. A. Sherrard, General Manager 
G. J. Sherrard, Associate Manager 
Centre of Bermuda’s social life. 

argesthotel—400 outside rooms, 
325 with baths. Fireproof. All 
outdoor sports, thruout winter, 
Attractive rates. Opens Jan. 11. 


BERMUDA 


New York Office, Spur Travel Bureau. 
Fifth Avenue, or 





any traveiburcau 





‘ 
te 


i 








The Louvain Library Fund 


It is announced that recent large con 
tributions completed the Fund amount 
needed to restore the 
We that the work 
nd America’s promise made good, and 


Louvain Library 


rejoice is finished 


| to know that the new Library, free 
from all debt, will stand, a thing of 
beauty for the joy of future genera 
tions, a noble, lasting memorial to the 


American boys who gave their lives for 


their country in the Great War 


acknowledged. . $95 2.0% 
the 


Previously 
One who has 


Battlefields 
Lena 


seen 


Bascom New York .1t0 
F. S. B., Bo 
Mrs. H. A. Kimball 


cord, N. H 
$966.10 


We turned for the Fund 
| $966.10, and offer earnest thanks to the 
| friends who enabled us to do it. 





have in 











nonchalant 


Mosul 


(Ont Discoz f O n 
Ves ” ) 

In olden days, 
In golden days, 
When camels trod the plain, 

And men ot! deeds, 
On Arab steeds, 
Dashed wildly in their train: 
Sennacherib his palace planned 
And strongly built, and ably manned, 
And here his little court held sway 
They're finding oil right here to-day 
In old Mosul 
The winged gull 
Here finds the food it needs, 
And derricked toil 

srings forth the oil 

That fills our iron-clad steeds 
Sennacherib, his chariots fled, 
Now sleeps among the silent dead 
Machinery’s new world is born; 
Swiitness, and light, and siren horn 

A. D. P. 
WHEN a traffic cop bawls you out, be 


and light—a bomb 











| 
She Needn’t Have 
Whispered It! 


Her dinner partner saw her swallow it, 
and she explained, “I couldn’t eat all that 
rich food if I didn’t help it along!” Then 
he smiled—and took the same little tablet 
from his pocket. “I had to watch what 
| ate, too, before I discovered Stuart's!” 

Is there 100% relief for dyspepsia—in- 
digestion—sour stomach? Yes! Give 
your digestive system a chance, and it will 
function with almost any kind of food— 
even doughnuts; baked beans; dishes 
cooked with onions. Stuart’s dyspepsia 
tablets give your stomach the alkaline it 
needs—and that’s all there is to it! 

Hearty eaters — hard smokers — high 
livers—find Stuart’s a boon and blessing! 

Full Box FREE! 

Every druggist has Stuart’s tablets, 
25c and 60c. Or, a full box free if you 
write the F. A. Stuart Company, Dept. 31 
Marshall, Mich. Get a metal box of 
Stuart’s for the pocket—and keep it filled! 
A new stomach for twenty-five cents. 


STUART’S 


DYSPEPSIA 


TABLETS 
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Rhymed Reviews 
Drums 

By James Boyd Chas. Scribner's Sons 

A Lap of Highland Scotch descent, 

A country-bred North Care 

Was hopeful Johnny 

When 


dominion 


jlinian 
Fraser, Gent 
Third 


George the affirmed 


While parsing lines 
Untouched by 
Our hero heard the roll 


and doing sums, 
hate or persecution 
of drums 
Portending war and revolution 
No love had he « 
No lust for 
he British made him half 
The blowhards kept 


yf talking big, 
brutal martial glory; 
a Whig, 
him half a Tory 
Yet, borne a-sea to risk his bones 
In cannon-roar 
He held the tops for 
And helped 

battle. 


and musket-rattle, 
John Paul Jones 
his fiercest 


him win 


Then, 


He fought to save his native region 


home again among his peers, 


Among the charging m« 
Who _ daunted 
Legion. 


uuntaimeers 


hated 


Tarleton’s 


He knew a country 
Of evil rant 
He knew the 
That forged 


purged with pain 
foolish babble ; 


strain 


and 
labor, stress and 


an army from a rabble. 
He saw the w 
The 


mation, 


oodsmen long and iean, 


stanch blue ranks in close for- 


The hard-drilled who followed 


Greene 
To win 


troops 


a war and found a nation 


So here’s a tale of manners, men 
And minds, with just enough of fight- 
ing 
To help the action now and then, 
And lots of 


true and 


vivid writing 


Arthur Guiterman 


Probably Blameless 


A SLIGHT decrease 
for New York City 
for the 
to be 


death rate 
has been reported 


in the 


A statement is said 
from the 
Association 
responsibility. 


last year. 
forthcoming Taxicab 


Drivers’ disclaiming all 





FACIAL ERUPTIONS, 


Resinol 











Cortez (Gars 


“MADE AT a \ WEST 

















Why Scipio was called the most 
elegant gentleman of his time 


LTHOUGH Scipio Africanus never got 

into a controversy over the question 

of having a unified air service, few of 

our present-day celebrities have greater 

renown than he had when he was “‘going 
good. ” 

Scipio hung up a long string of impor- 
tant military victories, brought the cham- 
pionship of the Mediterranean League to 
Rome, and spoke Latin 4uently. 

But that was not all. “The younger 
Africanus was the first who adopted the 
custom of shaving every day.” 

~-Pliny's Natural History, Book 7, Chapter 59. 

It was because he had progressive ideas 
and saw the advantage of the daily shave 
that Scipio won the reputation of being 
the most elegant gentleman of his time. 


The Analogy Between 
Scipio and Colgate’s 


By causing whiskers to come off, Scipio 
was distinguished among his compatriots. 
Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream is distin- 













“) 





In Canada: 
COLGATE & CO., Led. 
72 St. Ambroise St., Montreal 


Let us send you a 
trial tube of this 
marvelous Creaam— 
enough for 12 bet 
tershaves than you 
have ever had. 
Please use the at 
tached coupon. 





Established 1806 
NEW YORK 





guished for causing whiskers to come 
off more easily. 

Ie makes the daily shave a matter of 
but a few minutes, with no nerve-racking 
accompaniments. 


Colgate’s Softens the Beard 
at the Base 


The moist, fine-texture lather goes di- 
rectly to the base of the hair, where it 
is most needed. It softens the toughest 
beard almost instantly, and so effectively 
that the razor has no more pull than a 
Bolshevist could develop at Washington. 


Millions of men find Colgate’s greatly 
superior to anything else they have ever 
used for taking discomfort out of shaving. 
It combines the best qualities of other 
shaving creams, and has important mer- 
its that are not to be found in any of 
the rest. 


Colgate’s needs no mussy rubbing in 
with the fingers. It leaves the face cool, 
velvety and refreshed. 


COLGATE & CO 


Dept 23 
581 Fifth Ave., N. Y, 
Please send me the trial tube of Colgate’s Rapid 
Shave Cream for better shaving I enclose 4 
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(“The oldest work on tobacco printed in 
Y y} 


wlish was done in sos for Wilham 
Barlow ndov in s 
| 
Lirt nsiders the appended itrag- 
ment from “the oldest work on to- 


| bacco printed in English” not only au- 





thentic but positively inspired 





Att l ISté / Zz i kk J 7 Sn ke! 
| Goode newes. Lordes and Comm 
} yers! Springalds and Squires! Brings 
out ye olde Jaymes-pype, fille it to the 
| brimme with JERSEY TWIST, fyr: 


| wuppe, and manne, oh manne, whatte a 
| dyfferent olde worlde sl A Sure Way To 


ne 1 


Yea, sirrah! Aged in the wood End Dandruff 


from the vaste plantations of the Vin There is one sure way that never fails 
teins nails cuore while os wwcete ond to remove dandruff « mpletely, and that 
—— s = . — is to dissolve it. Then you destrov it 
coole as a buss from Pocahontas, the entirely. To do this, just apply a little 











. : qui ona v1 nee retwing: Se 
red-skinned sauvage beauty. Byte and Liquid Arvon at night before retiring 
S : ; enough to moisten the scalp and rub it in 
tynge, carke and care are removed by gently with the finger tips. 
’ ] > y { i os ) al f your 
a patented processe of old Bill Bar- By morning, most, if not all, of ir 


ie ee , : dandruff will be gone, and two or three 
low’s, and only the goode, the sere, the more applications will completely dissolve 
leaf flavour is lefte to cozen and entirely destroy every single sign and 
trace of it, no matter how much dandruff 


mellow 


thy palate 



























a you may have. - 
. Si Walter Raleigh himself will You will find, too, that all itching of the 
' scalp will stop in. 
moke none other Master Shake spere stantly and your hair You Can"t 
i , "I ou Can 
hath written of JERSEY TWIST (in ee eg Comb Out 
y and soft, and 
Py friendly jeste), “the rankest compound look and feel a hun- Dandruff 
Ly ne ‘ dred times better. 
‘ unous smelle that ever offended You can get Liquid 
| trille ” ’ Arvon at any drug 
nostrille Tis as ingent as Good 


store, and afourounce , 






Queene Besse her witt et as milde as bottle is all you will 
} . : need. This simple /~ 
. | a minister's eye One sample ounce of remedy hasnever : 
HE EDDY EE | Bill Barl been known 


WW JERSEY TWIST, and |: tofai., «<= 


1 S 
as God's my life, thou'lt never cram 
—CLEAN || soe eeet sc. | LIQUID ARVON le 


A shillinge in London—Unhearde of 








FY YM Fall to Spring, making a in the Colonies H. W.H —$—$———— oar 

sand tee is a difthcult, finger-chilling 
> TEN a fat wu nat teryc n cr 

job. The sand is either frozen or wet; . ' \ ' wine @ Ee sane r ses me ws 

it 1s hard to make a tee that will stand , Ways fait veath : Sie Wa Cx pe SINnNKINZ 

, 

Ip, and Id, wet ids ike go ians get togethe celing 

jrives impossible. Reddy Tees can be 

] j yet 


placed just as you want them in a 





Used and advocated by the majority 


f “‘Pros” in the United States, Great 





iS 


Britain and Canada. 





Get REDDY TEES (The Original) from 
Pr 18 in a handy b 

Yell ro red ; 

> ALL WOOD 


A As 


niece white bi —_ , 
THE NIEBLO MFG. CO. Inc. pr: R| 
38 East 23xp Srreet, New York City 


SAY ““BAYER ASPIRIN” and INSIST! 


Proved safe by millions and prescribed by physicians for 
Headache Neuralgia Colds Lumbago 
Pain Toothache Neuritis Rheumatism 
Accept only “Bayer” package 
which contains proven directions. 
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 


Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists. 
Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 
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Fable from the Insomniac © 
ing behind the High Throne. Th A ood Radio~ 





o te ' The | 
Book of Job and H. G. Wells’ “New | 
Book of Jol th teacl s that Sata LV ome 
thoug! t persona ma at the 


Royal ¢ ourt, has a certain status there 
To a departing messenger, Omniscience 
was closing a refusal with these wor 
Che days of old men on the earth ars 
ind, therefore, in my kindness, | 
have made them few and he turned 
vith infinite impatience, to a messenger 
m Alpha Centauri 
The distance from this world to Al 
ha Centauri is so great that it takes 
i skilled astronomer one hour to think 
of it; and then he does not understand 
it. If our solar system should be hurled 
Alpha Centauri and should fall 


some sidewalk and be smashed, the 











only thought of the police would be t 
decide which of the nearer sh ipkeepe I 
ild be told to sweep it up 
But I may be wrong. The messenge 
may have been from Beta Ceti The 


places, and even experts get them mixed 





3c that as it may, Satan stepped 
uickly and whispered, softly, in the 


ear of Omniscienc Ave, Master, th 9 
days of old men on the earth are few e€ orl reateSt 
I have thought of a way to balance that 
May I try it?” , eo oe 

Omniscience did not turn his head t dio ceiver/ 
ee wl it was and said, in a quick 
vexed tone, “Ye because even Eter- ° 

| New Ks I M AN 

manner and a sparrow that falls to the e a ro 
ground must be left, Sometimes, to the | 
discretion f subordinates Satan ral = RES 
out and stumbled into Michael 

Satan threw his arm around th MAS PIRN 

Archangel’s neck, and then did a Snake 


nity must be subdivided in an orderly 


Dance. “What the deuce!” said Mi 
chael. “What is wrong now?’ \ 

oer er a | With Built-in Loud Speaker of 
rem er the eart sai iM eTpe 

Hell. “You know I do,” said Mi | Great Volume and Superb Tone 
chael. “You know that my oculist says 
that spend too much ti at the micro : > : : . 

- “a - ir . sina ae pac This five tube wonder set is encased in as fine a 
SCO Dt nything infinitely s ali and i . 9 ° 

ely. quaer, 1 am Sisley wet to fos heavy five-ply genuine mahogany cabinet as ever 
get.’ graced any radio receiver. 

On earth,” said Satan, “the days of 
old men are few.” Michael nodded The Freshman Masterpiece is selective too. It is 
tatty a beorsanpee ley Ag th equipped with the new Freshman straight line 
devil, th a cunning gr it Nas bee! : : 
rasa te Ait gag gg cere agoy wave length condenser with vernier adjustment, 


ights of old men shall be very, ver which assures hair-line selectivity, and permits 
ng.” you to tune in any station you want without inter- 











ference, over the entire broadcasting range. 











FOR DANDRUFF Sold on Convenient Terms by Authorized Freshman 
GLOVER’S exercises an antiseptic 

effect, on the sete, Same Dealers, Who also Install and Service Them. 
stimulates Send for GLOVER’S 

HANDBOOK on the Scalp 

and Hair; free on request. 


4 at yd ~~ Write for 24 page illustrated booklet, full of 
Cag Glows Os useful information for all radio fans. It’s free. 





CHAS. FRESHMAN CO., INC. coe wo Wataasicn Sica bicage 
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CThe Luxury Cruise to the 












PALESTINE = EGYPT 


exceeding every expectation 
perfect service, enjoyable enter 
‘ Rotterdam.” 


A pleasure = crutse 
Luxurious comfort 
tainment, on board the 
Scenic splendor 
Old World land 
(By the famous ‘‘Rotterdam” 5th Cruise 
Leaving New York, February 2, 1926 


Under the 
HoLianpD-America LIne 
own management 
The *““ROTTERDAM" 


24,170 tons register, 
37,190 tons displacement 


Has a_ world-wide reputa 
tion for the magnificence 
and comfort of her appoint- 
ments, the surpassing excel- 
lence of her cuisine and the 
high standards of service 
and management on board 


trange and thrilling ights in interesting 


Sixty-seven Days of Delightful Diversion 
ITINERARY includes Madeira, Lisbon, Cadiz, 
Seville, Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis, Athens, Con- 
stantinople, the Holy Land and Egypt, Italy and 
the Riviera. Carefully planned Shore Excursions. 
Stopover in Europe. 
Number of guests limited 
Cost of cruise $900 up 
American Express Co. Agents in Charge of 
Shore Excursions 
For choice selection of accommodations make reservations NOW 


Illustrated Folder “L” 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 


21-24 State St reet, New York 


Boston, Philadelphia, Pitts- 
WEST INDIE 
INDIES 
days 


burgh, Chicago, Minneapo- 
in mene 
T 


lis, St. Louis, Detroit, At- 
1976 


on request 





lanta, Ga Seattle, New 
Orleans, San _ Francisco, 
Mexico City, Montreal, 
Toronto, Winnipeg 


Or any authorized 
Stéamship Agent 








Yes: 














lediterranean 











Waldo Wisecrack: SAY, POP, WHEN A MERMAID DIES AND 
GOES ro HEAVEN Do THEY GIVE HER A PAIR Or 
WATER WINGS? 

“YES—AND A LIFE PRESERVER FOR A HALO NOW 
RUN ALONG.” 











This is 
BETTER SUBSCRIBE 
Week ! 


N keeping with its 
policy of doing big 
things in a bigger and 
better way, LIFE has set 
this 


(month 





entire week 
year) the 
promotion and advance- 


a4 aside 
for 


/ ment of coupon signing 
and subscribing 


E want you to help 


\ 
| us put this cam- 
Pt | paign over with a Bang! 
} 
* * 


im = * 
| 

v © 

A®:? feature of our 
Sally Subscriber Says :— Drive,we publish be- 
“If you can't Gal the low our first special one- 
price of a subscription, dollar subscription offer 
why don’t you S. O. S. of the 


vour old man?” course, no 


year. It is, of 
mean honor 

to be among the first to 
But besides the honor 


answer the call there are 


certain definite rewards. These include four big 
special numbers—Working Girls’, Tropical, Radio 
and St. Patrick’s—all of which will be published 


within the next ten weeks. Don't missthem. Start 


the new year right, and— 


Obey That Impulse ! 


LIFE 
598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
Please send me LIFI 


Canadian, $1.20; 


for ten weeks, for which I enclose One Dollar 
Foreign, $1 40 


By the year, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) 











BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, SROOKLYM, NEW YORK 
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The re is only ONE Duce een DU 


t& Varoisd | 


uty of DUCO 








PONT Duc 








Beech-Nut 


FRUIT DROPS 


 thaet cubis 
flavors 





